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THE JUBILEE HARP. 



The Goodness of God in Redemi^on* 



HYMN 1. C. M. 

1 llfAJESTIC sireetness site enthroned 

^ Upon the Ssvionr's hrow : 
His head with radiant glories crown'd, 
His lips with grace overflow. 

2 No mortal can with him compare 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is he than all the Mr 
Who fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distresi, 

And flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 Since from his bounty I receive 

Such proofs of love divine ; 
Had I a thousand hearts to j|rive, 
Lordf they should all be ( 
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5 Let every kindred every tribe„ 

Od this terrestrial b«D, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all, 

6 O that with yonder sacred throia^, 

We at his feet may fall ; 
And join the everlasting sonff, 
And crown him Lord of aU. 

HYMN 7. 8.7.M. 

1 IT AIL, thou once despised Jesus ! 

Hail, thou everlasting King ! 
Thou didst suffer to release us^ 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour ! 

Bearer of our sin and shame ; 
By thy merits we find favor, 

Life is given through thy name. 

2 Paschal Lamb ! by God appointed, 

All our sins on thee were laid ; 
By almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement made : 
All thy people are forgiven 

Through the virtue of thy blood, 
Opened is the cate of heaven. 

Peace is made with man and God 

3 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory, 

There forever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee. 
Seated at thy Father's side ; 
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There for sinners thon art pleading, 
There thou dost our p^ace prepare $ 

Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 



HYMN 8. C. M. 

1 pLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair, 

We wretched sinners lay. 
Without one cheering beam. of hope, 
Or spark of glimm ring day. 

2 With pitying eye the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless ^ief ; 
He saw, and — oh amazing love ! — 
He came to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above 

With joyful haste he fled ; 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the 4ead* 

4 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break. 
And all harmonious human tongues 
Th6 Saviour's praises speak ! 

5 Angels, assist the mighty joys, 

jSrike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 
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HYMN 9. 8. 7.M. 

1 J LOVE the holy Son of God, 

Who once this vale of sorrow trod. 
Who hore my sins, a dreadfol loacl» 

Up Calvary's g^loomy mountain ; 
There on the cross tlie Saviour hong, 
The sport of many on impious tongue, 
While pain extreme his nature wrung, 

And flowed life's crimson fountain. 

2 The sun would not behold the scene, 
But round him threw night's sable screen ; 
Nature was robed in mourning mien, 

And sighed wben Jesus suffer'd. 
But ah ! his persecutors stood, 
Reviling Christ, the Son of God, 
Unmoved to see his gushing blood, 

And shocking insults offer'd. 

. 3 How ardent ought my love to be 
To him who's done so much for me ; 
My constant service, ftithfhl, frae-^ 

And all my powers employing. 
1 should my cross with plessof e bear. 
And place my all of glorying there, 
In his reproach, most gla^dly share 
In tribulation joying, 

4 And never shall it be concealed, 
He hath to me his love revealed, 
Of all m)r sins a pardon sealed — 
I feel his blessed favor ; 



ADVENT HYMNS* 11 

tn him I do and will rejoice ; 
III praise him with a cheerful voice, 
Until the theme my tongue employs' 
In realms of bliss forever. 



HYMN la C* M, 

1 WITH joy we meditate the grace 

"Of oar Hiffh Priest above ; 

His heart is mi^e of tendemessy 

Hie bowels melt witii lote. 

2 TouchM with a sympatfair within, 

He knows oar feeble /rame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mectn, 
For he hath felt the «ame« 

3 He in the days of feeble desh, 

Poar'd oat strong cries and tears. 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every niember bears. 

4 He*ll never quench the smoking thuti 

But raise it to a flame ) 
The braised reed he neVer breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

5 Then let our humble fUth address 

His mercv and his power ; 
We shall obtain delirring grace 
In the distressing hour. 
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HYMN 11. p. M. 

1 HTHE Son of man thev did betray, 

He was condemned and led away ; 
Thick, O my soul, on that dread day ; 

Look on Mount Calvary : 
Behold him, lamb-like, led along. 
Surrounded by a wicked throng, 
Accused by each lying' tongue, 
And then the Lamb of God they huog 

Upon the shameful tree. . 

2 *Twa8 thus the glorious SuffVer stclbd, 
With hands and fectnail'd to the wood. 
Prom every wound a stream of blood 

Came flowing dowp amain ; 
His bitter groans all nature shook, 
And at his voice the rocks were broke, 
The sleeping saints their graves forsook. 
While spiteful Jews around him mock'd. 

And sported at his pain. 

3 Now hung hejtween the earth and skies, 
Behold ! in agonv.he dies ! 

O sinners, hear hia mournful cjdes^. 

Come see his tort'ring pain. 
The morning sun withdrew his light, 
Blush'd and refusM to view the sight ; 
The azure clothed in robea of nignt, 
All nature mourn*d and stood affright, 

When Christ the Lord was stain. 

4 Hark ! men and angels, hoar the Sop I 
He cries for help, but oh ! there^s none ; 
He treads the wine-press all alone. 

His garments stained with blood ! 



AB7ENT BTMNS. 13 

In lamentations hear him cry 
** Eloi, lama, sabacthani !'* 
Thoagh death may close his la^gaid eyes, 
He soon will mount the upper fties, 
The conquering Son of Uod. 

5 The Jews and Romans in a b^d, 
With hearts like steel around him stand, 

. And mocking say, *' Come, save the land ! 

Come, try thyself to free !*' 
A soldier pierced him when he died, 
Then healing streams came from his side. 
And thus the Lord was cruci^d ! 
Stem justice then was satisfied, 

Sinners, for you and me ! 

6 Behold ! he mounts the throne of state, 
He fills the mediatorial seat. 

While millions, bowing at his feet, 

With loud hosannas tell : 
Though he endured exquisite pains, 
He led the monflter Death in chains : 
Ye seraphs, raise your loudest strains. 
With music fill bright Eden's plains ; 

He conquered death and hell. 

7 rris done ! the dreadful debt is paid ; 
The great atonement now is made ! 
Sinners, on him, your guilt was laid-^ 

For you he spilt his olood ! 
For you his tender soul did move, 
Fiff'you he leh the coacts above, 
' That you the length and bieadth might jvove 
And height and depth of perfect love. 
In Clrat your loving Lonl. 
2 
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8 All glory be to Godson high, 

Who reigns enthron'd above the sky, 
Who sent his Son to bleed and die, 

Glory to him' be given : 
While heaven above his praise resounds, 

Zion, sing, his grace abounds 1 

1 hope to sing eternal rounds, 

In flaming love that knows no bounds, 
When I get the kingdom. 



HYMN 12. P. M. 

1 WORTHY, worthy is the Lamb, 
^^ Worthy, worthy is the Lamb, 
Worthy, worthy is the Lamb 
That was slain. 
Gltfiy, hallelujah, 
Praise him, hallelujah, 
Glory> hallelujah to the Lamb. 

S Sons of morning, sing his praise 
In the noble&t strains you raise ; 
Man's redemption claims your lays ; 
Praise the Lamb. 
Glory, hallelujah, &-c. 

3 Christ has come in v^ deed. 
Bom to bruise the serpent's head ; 
Sing the woman's conquering seed ; 
Praise the Lamb. 
Glory, haJlelqah, &c. 



ADVENT HTMNS. 15 

4 See, in sad Gethsemane, 
See, on tragic Calvary, 
Sinner, see his love to thee ; 

Praise the Lamb. 
Glory, hallelujah, &c. 

5 Ethiopia, stretch thy hands ; 
Come, ye tribes of distant lends, 
Conndess as the ocean's sands. 

Praise the Lamb. 
Glory, hallelajah, &c. 

6 Saviour, let thy kingdom come ; 
Now the man of sin consume — 
Bring thy blest millennium. 

Holy Lamb. 
Glory, hallelujah, &c. 

7 Strike the stoutest sinner through y\ 
Force the cry, " What shall I do ?" 
Let him weep till born anew. 

Blessed Lamb. 
Glory, hallelujah, &c. 

8 Penitents, dry up your tears, 

God hath heard believing prayers ; 
He forgives you when he hears 
His dear Lamb. 
Glory, hallelujah, &c. 

9 Thus may we each moment feel, 
Love him, serve him, praise him still. 
Till we all on Zi .n's hill 

See the Lamb. 
Glory, hallelujah, &rC. 
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HYMN 13. 7, 6, 8, 6 & TsM. 

1 "RURST, ye emerald gates, and bring- 

To my 'raptured vision, 
All^ the ecstatic joys that spring 

Round the bright elysian: 
Lo ! we lift our longing eyes» 
Break, ye intervening skies, 
Sons of righteousness arise, 
Ope the gates of Paradise. 

2 Floods of everlasting light, 

Freely flash before him ; 
Myriads with supreme delight 

instantly adore him ; 
Angelic trumps resound his fame. 
Lutes of lucid gold proclaim. 
All the music of his name, 
Heaven echoing the theme* 

3 Four and Twenty elders rise. 

From their princely station ; 
Shout his glorious victories, 

SinfiT the great salvation ; 
Cast their crowns before bis throne. 
Cry in reverential tone, 
Glory be to God alone. 
Holy! Holy! Holy One! 

4 Hark ! the thrilling symphonies 

Seem, methinkSf to seize us ; 
Join we, too, the holy lays — 

Jesus! Jesus! Jesus! 
Sweetest sound in seraph's song^ 
Sweetest note on mortal's tongue, 
Sweetest carol ever sung-*- 
Jesus — Jesus ! flow along. 



ADVENT HTMNS. 17 

HYMN 14. C. M. 

1 JESUS, thou art the sinner's friend, 

As such I look to thee, 
And in thy all-abounding love, 
bear Lord, remember me. ^ 

2 Remember thy pure word of grace. 

Remember Calvary ; 
Remember all thy dying groans, " 
And then remember me. 

3 Thou wondrous advocate on high, 

As such I look to thee ; 
While thou art seated on thy throne 
Do thou remember me. 

4 I own Vm guilty, own I'm vile. 

Yet thy salvation's free ; 
Then in thy all-abounding grace, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

5 Howe'er forsaken or distress'd, 

Howe'er oppress'd I be, 
Howe'er afflicted here on jearth, 
Do thou remember me. 



HYMN 15. 118.M. 

1 TX^HILE nature was sinking in silence to rest, 
And the last beams of daylight were dim in 
the west, , 

I strayed in the twilight unconscious away, 
In deep meditation where'er my path lay. 
2* 
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2 I pass'd near a garden : there fell on my ear 

A voice of deep anguish from one kneeling tii3re ; 
The tones of his agony melted my heart, 
While earnestly pleading the lost sinner's part. 

3 In offering to lieaven his strong, matchless prayer, 
He spake of the torments the sinner must bear ; 
His life as a ransom he offer'd to give, 

That sinners redeemed in glory might live. 

4 So deep was his sorrow, so fervent bis prayers. 
That down o'er his bosom rolled sweat, bloody and 

tears ! 
I wept to behold him, and asked his name ; 
He answered, ** 'Tis Jesus — ^from heaven I came. 

5 " I am thy Redeemer — ^for thee I must die : 
The cup is most painful, ^ut cannot pass by ; 
Thy sins like a mountain are laid upon rae. 
And all this sore anguish I suffer for thee !" 

6 I heard with attention the tale of his woe. 
While tears like a fountain of waters did fiow ; 
The cause of his sorrow to hear him repeat, 
Affected my heart, and I fell at his feet. 

7 I trembled with horror, and loudly did cry, 

*• Lord, save, or I perish ! O, save, or I die !" 
He smiled when he saw me, and said to me, 

«» Live ! 
Thy sins, which are many, I freely forgive." 

8 How sweet was that language! it made me rejoice! 
His smile, O, how pleasant ! how cheering his 

voice I 
I ran from the garden to spread it abroad ; 
I shouted, " Salvation ! O, glory to God !" 



ADVENT HTMNS. 19 

9 Fm now on my jonrney to mansions above 
My soul fall of glory, of peace, light and love ! 
I tnink of the garden, the prayer, and the tears. 
And that loving stranger who banished my fears. 

10 The day of bright glory is rolling around,^ 
When Gabriel, descending, the trampet' shall 

sound ; 
My soul then in raptures of fflory will rise, 
To gaze on that stranger wi£ unclouded eyes. 

HYMN 16. 11. 8. M. 

1 f\ THOU in whose presence my soiil takes de- 
^ light, 

On whom in affliction I call ; 
My comfort by day, and my soug in the night. 
My hope, my salvation, my all-^ 

2 O why should I wander an alien from thee, 

Or cry in the desert for bread ? 
Thy foes will rejoice when ray sorrows they see, 
And smile at the tears I have shed. 

3 Ye daughters of Zion, declare, have you seen 

The star that on Israel shone ? 
Say, if in your tents my beloved has been. 
And where with his flock he has gone ? 

4 This is my beloved ; his form is divine, 

His vestments shed odors around ; 
The locks on his head are as g'rapes on the vine. 
When autumn with plenty is crowned. 



20 JUBILEE HARP. 

5 His j^oice, as the sound of the dulcimer sweet, 

Is beard through the shadow of death; 
The cedars of Lebanon bow at his feet. 
The air is perfumed with his breath. 

6 His lips as a fountain of righteousness flow, 

That waters the garden of grace ; 
From which their sidvation the Gentiles may 
know, 
And bask in the smiles of his face. 

7 Love sits on his eyelids and scatters delight 

Through all the bright mansions on high ; 
Their faces the cherubim veil in his sight, 
And praise him with fulness of joy. 

8 He looks, and ten thousands of angels rejoice, 

And myriads wait for his word ; 
He speaks, and eternity, filled widi bis voice, 
Re-echoes the praise of the Lord. 

HYMN 17. 11. a M. 

1 fflS vestments of righteousness who shall de- 

scribe ! 
Its purity words would defile : [bibe. 

The heav'ns from his presence fresh beauties im- 
And earth is made rich by his smile. 

2 Such is my beloved in excellence bright. 

When pleas'd he looks down from above. 
Like the mom when he breathes from the cham- 
bers of light. 
And comforts his people with love. 
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3 Bat when armed with vengeauce in terror he 

comes, 
The nation's rebellions to tame, 
The reins of omnipotent power he assumes, 
And rides in a chariot of flame. 

4 A two-edged sword from his mouth issues forth, 

Bright quivers of fire are his eyes, [north, 

He speaks, and black tempests are seen in the 
And storms from their caverns arise. 

5 Ten thousand destructions that wait for his word. 

And ride on the wings of his breath. 
Ply swift 93 tlie wind at the nod of their Lord, 
And deal out the arrows of death. 

• 

6 His oloud-bursting thunders fheir voices resound. 

Through all the vast regions on high, 
Till from the deep centre loud echoes rebound, 
And meet the quick flames in the sky. 

7 The portals of heaven at his bidding obey. 

And expand ere his banner appear ; [way. 
Earth trembles beneath, till her mountains give 
And hell shakes her tetters with fear. 

8 When he treads on the clouds, as the dust of his 

feet. 
And grasps the big storm in his hand ; [meet, 
What eye the fierce glance of his anger shall 
Or who in his presence shall stand ? 
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HYMN 18. 11. 10. M. 

1 pr AIL, thou blest iQorn, when the great Mediator 

Down from th^ mansion of heaven did de- 
scend ! 
Shepherds, ^o worship the babe in the manger ; 

Lo ! for his guard Uie bright angels attend. 
Star in the east, the horizon adorning, 

Guide where our infant Redeemer was laid ; 
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid. 

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops were shining ; 

Low lay his head with the beasts of the stidl ; 
Anffels adore him, in slumber reclining, 

Maker and Monarch, and Saviour of all ! 
Say, shall we yield him a costly devotion, 

Odors of Eden, and offerings divine ; 
Gems from the mountain, or pearls from the ocean. 

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine ? 

3 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gifts would his favor secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration, 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
Low at his feet, we, in humble prostration. 

Lose all our sorrow, and trouble, and strife : 
There we receive his divine consolation. 

Flowing afresh from the fountain of life. 

4 He is our friend in the midst of temptation, 

Faithful supporter, whose love cannot fail ; 



ADVENT HTMNS. 23 

Rock of oar refuse atid hope of salvation, 
Light to direct as throagrh death's gloomy vale. 

Star of the morning ! thy brightness increases ; 
Soon from the mansion of heaven shall descend, 

Glorioas in light, he whose love never ceases : 
Shepherds, and all men, the warning attend \ 



The Graces* 
HYMN 19. C. M, 

1 A MAZING grace ! (how sweet the sound!) 

That saved a wretch like nie ; 
I once was los^, bat now am found, 
Was blind, but now I see. 

2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear. 
The hour I first believed ! 

3 Through many dargers, toils and snares, 

I have already come ; 
'Tie gracb has brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 The Lord has promised good to me. 

His word my hope secures ; 
He will my shield and portion be, 
As long as life endures. 

5 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fkil, 

And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess, within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace. 
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6 The earth shall soon clifisolve like snow, 
The sun forbear to shine ; 
Bat God, who called me here below, 
\Vill be forever mine. 

HYMN 30. C. M. 

1 'RLESS'D is the man whose soft'ning heart 

Feels for hig iieighbor'» pain, 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Is never raised in vidn. 

2 With g^n'roQB zeal he dies to help 

The stranger in distress, 
And mourns the wrongs from which his aid 
Admit not of redress. 

3 He lends a kind, supporting arm 

To every child of grief; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And yields unhoped relief. 

4 To him compassion shall be shown ; 

And blessings from above 
Shall come on all, who thus iblfil 
The perfect law of love. 

HYMN 21. 8, 8, & Gs. M. 

1 Q GLORIOUS hope of heavenly love! 
It lifts roe up to things above ; 
It bears on ea«rles' wingi ; 
It gives my ravished soul a taste, 
And makes me for some mooients feaat 
With Jesus, priefl»aBd kings. 
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2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope^ 

I stand, and from the motuitaia-top 

See all the lan^below ; 
Rivers of milk ana honey cise, 
And all the frnits of paradise 

In endless plenty gtow, 

3 A land of com, and wine, and oil, 
Favored with God's peculiar smile, 

With every blessing bleat : 
There dwells the Lord our RighteoosQesSi 
And keeps his own in perfect peace, 

And everlasting rest, 

4 O that I might at once go i^! 
No more on this side Jaraan stop, 

. Bat now the knd possess ! 
This moment end my toilsome years, 
Sorrows, and sins, and doubts, and fears,— 
A howling wilderoesfr! 

HYMN 22. C. M. 

1 Tf OW sweet the Chnsdan^s hope toiuet 
•" While here Vm call'd to ro«m 5 

It points me to a better land 
That I may call my home*. 

3 This hope reminds me of the time 
When Jesus will appear I 
It ffives me joy, i)t gms m 
It drives aiv«f-«qF^ tas. 

3 
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3 When darkness hovers o'er my path, 

And I no light can see, 
This hope sostains my drooping soul, 
And bids me joyfal be. 

4 When friends that once I loved so welli 

Leave me alone to sigh, 
This hope bids me rejoice and mng, 
For my redemption's nigh. 

5 This hope — ^it purifies my heart, 

And turns my night to day ; 
It plants my feet upon* the Rock, 
And keeps me in the way. 

6 The day is near — O joyfal thought*-*- 

When I shall gain the priz<) ; 
This hope will then be tamed to sight 
Before my wondeiing eyes. - 

HYMN 23. C. M. 

1 "RLEST be the dear uniting love, 

That will not let us part, 
Our bodies may far off remove. 
We still are one in heart 

2 Join'd in one spirit to our H^d, 

Where he appoints we go ; 
And still in Jesaa' footsteps tread. 
And show his praise below. 

3 O may we ever walk in him, 

And nothiof know beside. 
Nothing desire, nothing esteen^ 
But Jesus crucify'd ! 



ADVEI9T HYMN^ 27 



4 Closer and closer let us cleave 

To his belov'd embrace, 
£xpect his fulness to receive. 
And grace to answer grace. 

5 Bat*let ns hasten to the day 

Which shall our flesh restore ; 
When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 



HYMN 24. S. M. 

1 JJQUIP roe for the war, 

And teach my hands to fight ; 
My simple, upright heart prepare, 
And guide my words aright. 

2 Control my ev'ry thought ; 
My whole of sin remove ; 

Let al) my works in thee be wroaght, 
Let all be wrought in love. 

3 O arm me with the mind, 
Meek Lamb, which was in thee ! 

And let my knowing zeal be join'd 
With perfect charity. 

4 With calm and temper'd zeal 
Let me enforce thy call ; 

And vindicate thy gracious will, 
Which offers life to all. 
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5 O may I love like thee ! 
In all thy footsteps tread ! 

Thou hatest all ini^tdty, 
But nothing thou hast made. 

6 O may I learn the ait 
With meekness to reprove ! 

To hate the sin with all my heart. 
But still the sinner love. 

HYMN 25. 8s. M. 

1 "pROM whence doth this union uise. 

That hatred is conquered by love ? 
It fastens our souls in such ties^ 
That nature and time can't remove. 

2 It cannot in Eden be found, 

Nor yet in a paradise lost ; 
It grows on ImmannePs ^und, 
And Jesus' dear blood it did cost 

3 Wh^ Uien so unwilling to part, 

Smce we shall ere long meet agaia ? 
Engraved on Immanuel's heart. 
At distance we cannot remain* 

4 And when we shall see the bright day^ 

When Jesus descends fifom wove, 
And anffels his ^lorjr dispUtjr, 
We then to his kingdom remove. 

5 With Jesus we ever shall reiffn. 

And all his rich glory shall see; 
Then sing Hallelujah, Amen ! 
Amen, even so let it be! 
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HYMN 26. C. M. 

1 QUR souls, by lovo together knit, 

Cemented, inix'd in one, 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice — 

Tis heaven on earth begun ! 
Our hearts have bnrn'd while Jesaa spoke, 

And glowed with sacred fire. 
He stoop'd and talked, and fed, and blessed, 
And fiird the enlarged desire. 
* 

2 We're soldiers, fighting for our God, 

Let trembling cowards fly : 
We'll stand nnshakenj firm andfix'd, 

With Christ to live and die. 
Let devils rage, and hell assail, 

Well fight our passage througfi ; 
Let foes unite and friends desert. 

We'll seize the crown in view. 

3 The little cloud increases still ; 

The heavens are big with rain ; 
We wait to catch the teeming shower, 

And all its moisture drain. 
A rill, a stream, a torrent flows : 

Then pours a mighty flood ; 
O sweep the nations, shake the earth, 

Till all proclaim thee God. 

4 And when thou mak'st thy jewels up, 

And set'st thy starry crown. 
When all thv sparkling gems shall shine, 
Proclaira'd by thee tnine own — 

3» 
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May we, a little band of love, 
We sinners, saved by grace, 

From glory unto glory changed, 
Behold thee face to f&de. 



HYMN 97. L. M. 

1 "RLBST are the humble souls that see 

Their emptiness and poverty ; 
Treasures of grace to them are given, 
And crowns or joy laid up in heaven. 

2 Blest are the men of broken heart, 
Mourners who from their sins depart '; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 
A healing balm for all their woes. 

3 Blest are the meek, who stand afkr 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy sti^te*, ' 
And plead their cause against the great 

4 Blest are the souls that seek f6t gr&de', 
Hunger and thirst for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

PAUSE. 

5 Blest are the men whose hearts can move, 
And melt with sympathy and love ; 
Froni Christ the Lord shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again. 



6 Blest are the mite, whose heeurts aee clean 
Prom the defiling power of sin ; 

With endless pleasure they shall see 
A God of spotless parity. 

7 Blest are the men of peacefiil lUe, 
Who qaench the coals of growing strife ; 

, They shall be call'd the heirs of l)li88, ' 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

8 Blest are the suflT^rers who partake 
Of scorn and shame for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward. 

HYMN 28. L. M. 

1 go let our lips and lives express 

The holy gbspel we profe^^ ; 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God ; 
While his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temp'rance, truth, and love 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faiui stands leaning on his word. 
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HYMN 29. C. M. 

1 TIAPPY the heart where graces reign, 
^^ Where Jove inspires the hreast ; 
Love is the brightest of the train, 

And strengthens all the rest 

2 knowledge may boast herself in vain. 

Or fill the soul with fear ; 
Sin will prevail and live and reign, 
If love be absent there. 

[3 Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 
Id swift obedience move ; 
The devils know and tremble too, 
But devils cannot love.] ' 

4 Love is the grace that lives and sings 

When faith and hope shall cease; 
*Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the, sweet realms of bliss. 

5 Before we quite forsake oar clay, 

Or leave earth's dark abode, 
The wings of love bear as away 
To see our smiling God. 



HYMN 30. S. M. 

1 TILESS'D be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 
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^ Before our Ffltbei^ throne 

We poor our ardent pnijrem; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aiim are om^ 

Our comforts and our eares. 

3 We share our mutual woes ; 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asnnder part. 
It gives^us inward pain ; 

But we shall still be join'd in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 
Our county by the way ; 

\\rhile each m expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil and pain. 
And sin we shall be free ; 

And perfect love and firiendisdup reign 
Through all eternity. 

HYMN 31. L. M. 

1 TIAPPY the man that finds the grace, 

The blessing of God^s chosen race ; 
The wisdom coming from above, 
The faith that sweetly works by love. 

2 Happy beyond de8crii>tion he 

Who knows "the Saviour died for me V^ 
The gift unspeakable obtains, 
And heavenly understanding gains. 
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3 Wisdom divine ! who tells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchaadise ? 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 

And gold is dross comp^ed to her^ 

4 Her hands are fiU'd with length of days, 
True riches and immortal praise : 
Riches of Cfirist on all bestowM, 

And honor that descends from God. 

5 To pnrest ioys she all invites, 
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights ; 
Her wnys are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains ; 
Thrice happy who his guest retains ; 
He owns, and shall forever own, 
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven are one. 

HYMN 32. L. M. 

1 ^WAY, my unbelieving fear! ' 

Pear shall in me no more have place ; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear. 

He hides the brightness of his face: 
But shall I dierefore let him go, 

And basely to the tempter yield ? 
No, in the stren^h of Jesus, no, 

I never will give up my shield. 

2 Although the vine its fruit deny. 

Although the olive yield no oil. 

The with^ing flg trees droop and die, 

The fields elude the tiller's toil, 
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The empty stall do herd affotd, 
And perish all the bleating race, 

Yet will I triumph in the Lord, 
The God of my salvation praise.* 

3 Barren although my sOul remain* 

And not one bud of grace appear, 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 

But sin, and only sin is here ; 
Although my gifts and comforts Ifitlt, 

My blooming hopes cut off I see ; 
Yet will I in my Savioor trast. 

And glory that he died for me. 

4 In hope believing against hope, 

Jesus,, my Lord, my God, I olaim, . 
Jesus my strength, s&all lift me up, 

Salvation is in Jesus' name. 
To me he soon shall bring it nigh. 

My soul shall then outstrip the winds 
On wings of Ime mount Up on hwh, 

And leave the world and sin Ixebind. 
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Blessings mt the New e«i^eMUiC. 

HYMN 3^. 8 &7s. M. 
1 VE ^ho know your sins forgiven. 
And are happV in the Lord, 
Have you read that gracious proinisei 

Which is left upon record ; 
I will sprinkle you with water, 

I will cleanse Vou from all sin, 
Sanctify and make you holy, 
I win dwell and reign wtthto T 
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2 Though yaa have much petee aad oonlbztf 

Greater things you yet may find. 
Freedom from unholy tempera. 

Freedom from the carnal mind. 
To procure your perfect freedom, 

Jesua sutfered, groaned and died; 
On the cross the healing fountain 

Gushed from his wounded side. 

3 If you haire .obtained this tMnanre, 

Search, and you shall sur^y fiqd 
All the Ghristiaa masks and graces 
Planted, gfoiriBg in your mind|--> 
Perfect faith, and perfect patience, 
^ Perfect lowliness, and then 
' Pei^t hope, and perfect meekness, 
Perfect love for God and men. 

4 But be 8«re to gain the witatss^ 

Whieh^bides both day and night } 
This jroiur God has plaimy promised, 

This is U^ 1^ stream of light. 
While you keep the blessed witness. 

All Is clear and calm within ; 
God VmmM mmjotea you by il 

That yoqp h^^is cleaiiM^ &op sin. 

5 Be 88 holy 1^^ banuj:, 

And as useful hereleloir, 
As it IS your Father's, pl^uuxe ; 

Jesus, only Jesus, know. 
Wake up, brother ! wake uy^ 919^! 

Seek, O seek this holjf vMii; 
None but holy on«a cnu enter 

Through t^,i4WQ.^«it]|I g^s. 
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HYMN 34. p. M. 

1 Q THOU God of my ealTtttiom 

. My Redeemer from all sin ; 
MovM by thy divine compsssion, 

Who hast died my heart fo win, 

I will praise thee, I will praise thee ; 

Where uhall I thy praise begin ? 
3 Thongh nnseen, I Jove the Savioar; 

He hath brought solvation near; 
Manifests hb p«rd^ning favotr ; 

And when J^us doth appear. 

Soul and body, Slq, 

Shall his glorioas image bear. 

3 While the angei^'ehoire 4re eryiag^ 

Glory to the great I AM ! 
I with them wiUstiii be vieifif, 
Glory ! glory te ttte Lamb ! 
O how precious, &c. 
Is the sound of Jesus' Bam« ! . 

4 Angels now are hovVing round us, 

Unperceiv'd they mix the throng, 
Wondering at the <ove that efoWnM ns, 
Glad to join the )M>Iy song : 
Ha^ldujab, &c 
Love and praise to Christ beloag ! 

5 Now I 809 with joy a«d wonder. 

Whence the gracious spring aroi 
Angel minds are lest to fond^ 
Thing knreV my6terious eauM I 
Yet the blessing, dte. 
Down to att, loiBe it §»«» 1 
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HYMNi?|5. :a,M. 

1 POR ever her© W rest ahfll be^ . , 
■■■ Close to tKyWeiedipg,ai4e; 

This all my htwe^ and all n^ plea,^ 
For me th^ S«t?ip»r died^ . 

2 My dying ^iour, ai^d my God^ 

Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sininkle me ever with th^ Wobfl, 
And cleatibc iiiS kdep me tt6&n. 

3 Wash me, and-\ttaki^*\he th^lt^ln^ bVn ; 

Wash me, and qiine thou ati ^ 

Wash me, hot fiot ritiy'ftfet akrne, ■ ■■■ 

My hand0^'tif'he«i,iiiy heart 

4 Th' atonementnf 'thy blood^pffly^ 

Till faith to sight idkpn)ir»; ^: 
Till hope in full fruition jAie^' 
Andallmy sool'-beiwet •> 

1 TTAPPY the nniM tteit -fitida ** ^te^ 
^^ The blessing of God's chAieir rtce'? 
The wisdonr'bdannig fh>m ib(>^; ' 
The faith thattwiwtijF •©itail^fiofek 

2 Happy beyond 46i0ti|>Uoii^ii0,» 

Who knows te fiftviooi' di^ fvwmy 
The (rift unspeakable oblaini^. . 
And heavenly rtnitw»fw4ing>g8»lig> 
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S Wkdom divine ! who tells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merehtindise ! 
Wisdom to silver we ]ifefer, 
And gold is (kosflr compay'd to her. 

4 Her hands are filled with length of iky, 
True riched and immortal praise ; 
Riches of Christ on all bestowM, 

And honor that descends from Go4 

5 To purest joys she all invites, 
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights ; 
Her ways are ways of pheasantojesa,- 
And all her flow'jry patha are pfBaee.. 



HYMN 37. C. M. 

1 WHEN shall I see the welcome hoar 

That plants ray God in me? 
Spirit of health, and lifo, alkl pvwet^ 
And perfect libertjL 

2 Love only can the conqnest win, 

The strength of sinsnbdufBi ; 
Come, O my Saviour, cast out Mn^ 
And form my sool anew 1 

3 No longer then my iMiart shall mtiiun, 

While sanctifyM by grace, 
I only for his glory huro. 
And always see his face. 



M 
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HYMN 38. 6s. M. 

1 Q^« ^^^"Bed eouls are they^ 

Whose 81118 are covered o'er ; 
Dmnely blest, to wiiofD the Lord 
Impaies their ^ilt no more. 
9 Thrj wNnn their follies past, 

And keep their hearts with care f 
Their lips and lives without deceit, 
Shall prove their faith sincere. 

3 While I conceai'd my guilt, 

I felt the fest'ring wound ; 
Till I conf ss' j my sins to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray, 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 
Oar help, in times of deep distress, 
Is fiNuid in God alone. 

HYMN 39! C. M. 

1 ¥|ET evoty mortal ear attend, 

And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

2 {Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls. 

That feed upon the wind ; 
And vainly strive, with earthly toys. 
To fill th' immortal mind. 

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 

A soul-Veviving feast ; 
And bids your longing appetites 
The sweet provision' taste.] 



4 Ho ! ye that pant forUving: fltr6aiii8» 

And languish, iaifnrt, and did ^ 
Here you may qoeacb your raging' thim ' 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Riverff of love and mercy here 

A boundless ocean join ; 
Salvation's waves a%unda»t flo^, 
Like floods of milk aild win^. 

6 O God, the treasure* of thy iove 

Are everlasting lAiiies, 
Deep as ottr enilt and wretchedaess, 
And boundless as our sins; 

7 [The happy gatfs of g<wd grw« 

Stand open night and day : 
Lord, we are come- to seek applies, 
And drive oar wants away^J 

HYMN 40. a M. 

1 QWEST are the gifts which gracious Heav«n 
• ^ On true bcUe<(r«r8 pours 5 
But the best gift is grace to know 
That Jesus Christ is ouis. 

H JLet those who know our Jesus not^ 
Delight in earth's gay j9iowei« ; 
We, glorying in our belter lot, 
Rejoice that he is oura 

3 When hope, with elevated flight, 
Towards heaven in rapture towers, 
Tis this supports our venturous wing, 
We know that Christ is ours. 
4* 
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4 Thoagh Providence, with daikemog skf. 

On things terrestrial low9rSy 
We rise superior to the ^loom. 
When singing, Christ is ours, 

5 Time, which this world, with all its joy8» 

With eager haste devours, 
May take inferior things away. 
Bat Jesus still is ours. 

6 Haste, then, doll time, and terminate 

Thy slow revolving hoars ; 
We wish, we pray, %ve long, we pant, 
In heaven to call him ours ! 

HYMN 41. L. M. 

1 1.0RD, how secure and blest are they 

Who feel the joys of pardoned sin ; ^ 
%ould storms of wrath shake earth and sea» 
7heir minds have heavenly peace within. 

2 The day glides sweeny o*er their heads, 

Made up of innocence and love ; 
And soft and silent as the shades, 
Th&i nightly rainates gently move. 

3 Quick as their thoughts, their joys come oo^ 

But fly not half so swift away : 
Their souls are ever bright as noon. 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 They scorn to seek our golden toys, 

But spend the day, and share the night. 
In numbering o*er the richer joys 
That heaven prepares for tl^eir delight* 
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HVMN 42. 7, 6. M. 

1 TTAIL to the Lord's anointed, 
Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression, 
And role in equity. 

2 He comes with succor speedy 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To ffive them songs for sighing, 

Thieir darkness turn to light. 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 

3 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth ; 
And love and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birt^h ; 
Before him, on the mountains, 
. Shall pepce, the herald, go; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 

His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
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The tide of time shaW nfever 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall atancl foir ever — 

That name to us is jlovg. 

HYMN 43. 6 & Ss. M, 

1 WHY that look of sadness ? 

Why that downcast eye ? 
Can no thought of gladness 

Lift thy soul on high ?.. 
O, thou heir of heaven, 

Think of Jesus' love, 
While to thee is given 

All his grace to. prove. 

2 Is thy burdened spirit 

Anguished for thy sin? 
Think of Jesus' merit : 

He can make thee clean ; 
Think of Calvary's mountain, 

Where his blood was spilt ; 
In that precious fountain 

Wash away thy guilt. 

3 Is thy spirit drooping ? 

Is the tempter near ? ♦ 
Still on Jesus hoping, 

What hast thou to fear ? 
Set the prize before thee ; 

Gird thy armor on ; 
Heir of grace and glory, 

Struggle for thy crown. 
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HYMN 44. 7. 6. M. 

1 IIOW lost was my conditio n, 
Till Jesas made me whole ; 
There is ]l>Dt one physician 
Can cure a sin-sick soul ; 
Next door to death he found me, 

And snatch'd nie from the grave 
To tell to all around me 
His wondrous power to sav^. 

3 The worsC of all diaeases 

Is light compared with sin, 
On every part it seizes, 

But rages most within : 
rris palsy, plague, and fever, 

And madness all combined, . 
And none but a believer 

The least relief can find. 

3 From men great skill professing, 

I sought a cure tq gain ; 
But this proved more distressing, f 

And added to my pain. 
Some said that nothing ailied me: 

Some gave me up for lost ; 
Thus every refuge failed me. 

And all my hopes were crossM. 
I 

4 At length this jG^reat Physician ^ 

(How matchles) is his grace !) 
Accepti^d ray petition. 
And undertook my case ; 
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First gave me sight to view hini, 
For sin mine eyes had seal'd « 

Then bade me lopk unto hia^ ^ 
I looked, and I waa hieal'd. 

5 A dying, risen Jesus, 

Seen by an eye of faith. 
At once from danger frees us, 

And saves the soul from death. 
Come, then, to this Physician, 

His help he'll freely give. 
He makes no hard condition, 

'Tis only look and live, . 



Tfie Hoir Scriptures. 

HYMN 45. L. M. 

1 r] OD, in the gospel of his Son, 

Makes his eternal coupsels known ; 
Tis here hit riehest m^cy shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest linefl. 

2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearto; 
Its injSuence makes the sinner live ; 
It bids the drooping saint revive. 

3 Our raging passions it controls, 
And <;omfort yields to contrite souls ) 
It brings a better world in view. 

And guides us all our journey dirough. 
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4 May this blest volume ever lie 
Close to my heait, "and near my eye ; 
Till life's last lipur my fjpu\ engage, 
And be my chosen lierita^e. 

HYMN 46. CM. 

1 ^HE coun^ellr of redeemitifr grace 

The sacred leave* unfold; 
And here tUe3avjioar's 'lovely fooe ' 
OarraptufiAcy^ bekold. . . 

2 Here light descending frosa above. 

Directs our doubtful feet ; 
Here promises of heavenly love ,^ 

Our ardent wisjies meet . 

3 Our numerous giftsr 'are bene r6dl^iiMi ' 

And all our>^iMlt8 eappUed^ . 
Nought we can ask tO:n^e uabl^tt^ . 
Is in this book denied. . : 

4 For these inestimable gains, ^ 

That so enricih tiiqp mnid,^' r .- ^ 
O may we search^ with eager painai, 

Assured that w^ »haB Swdr} " '' - \ | \ 

1 PATHER of fnercies, in thy word 
^ What endleftfiTftltry sWnes ! ' » "' ■ 

Forever be thy niSd^ adotferf^* ' ^ ' * ' ' ' *' 
For these t»«iitlM'»i«: ''^ ' -' '' 
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2 Here roaj the wretched bods of want 

Ezhankleas riches fyid ; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here iVe Rf deemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace aroosd ; • 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful soui.d. 

5 O may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delij^ht ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
» And still increasing light! 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever qear ; 
Teach me to love thjr sacred wo^. 
And view my Saviour near. 

HYMN 48. 78. M. 

1 H^LY Bible! book divine ! 

Precious treasure, thou art mine ! 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am ; 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviour's knre ; 
Mine, art thou, to guide my fipet { 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit ; 
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3 Mine, to comfort in dutresB, 
If the Holy Spirit bless ; 
Mine, to show, by ]ivin^ faith, 
Mtn can triamph over death ; 

4 Mine to tell of jnys to come. 
And the rebel sinner's doom ; 
O thoa holy book divine ! 
Precioofl treasnre, thoa art mine. 

HYMN. 49. CM. 

1 TTAIL, sacred troth ! vhose piercing raya 

Dispel the shades of night ; 
Diffusing o*er the mental world 
The healing beams of light 

2 Jesos, thy word, with friendly aid, 

Restores omr wandering feet ; 
Converts the sorrows of the miqd 
To joys divinely sweet 

3 O send thy light and tr^ abroad. 

In all their radiant blaze, 
And bid th' admiring world adore 
The glories of thy grace. 

HYMN 50. L.M, 

1 J'PWAS by an order from the Lord 

The ancient prophets mpok^ his woiti ; 
His Spirit did their tongaes inspire^ 
And warm their hearts with heavenly ike. 
5 
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2 Grent God ! mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 
There my Redeemer's face 1 see, 

And read his name who died for rae« 

3 Let the false raptures of the mind 
Be lost and vanish in the wind ; 
Here I can fix my hope secure ; 
This is thy word— and must endure. 



HYMN 51. C. M. 



I 



WHAT glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic, like the sun ! 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives-^but borrows none. 

2 The power that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
It makes the simple truly wise. 
It gives the hungry meat. 

3 Let everlasting thaiiks be tbin« 

Fur such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 Mv soul rejoices to pursue 

^be stdpi of -him I love, 
Till gjoff breaks^vpen my now 
Where we afadil meet above^ 
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HYMN 52. C. M. 



1 l^HAT is the chaff, the word of man, 

W hen set against the wheat ? 
Can it a dying soul sustain. 
Like that immortal meat ? 

2 Thy word, O God, with heavenly bread 

The children doth suppiy ; 
And those who by thy word ar€ fed, 
Their souls shall never die. 



1 



HYMN 53. C. M. 

Q HOW I love thy hoV law'? 

'Tis daily ray delight ; 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 

2 I wake before the dawn of day, 

To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away. 
To hear thy gospel. Lord. ' 

3 t'hy heavenly words my heart engage^ 

And well employ my tongue. 
And, through my weary pilgrimi^e, 
Yield me a heavenly song. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, 
And there I write thy praise. 
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HYMN 54. 7. 6. M. 

1 1.ADEN with guilt, and full of fears, 
*"^ I fly to thee, my Lord ; 
And not a gleam of hope appears, 

But in thy written word. 

2 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all m? grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
Beaming m every page. 

3 Here is the Judge that ends the strife 

When human reas'nings fail : | 

Here is the gui^le to endless life 
Through all this gloomy vale. I 

4 O may thy counsels, mighty God, « . 

My roving feet command, I 

And keep me in the narrow road ^ 

That leads to thy right hand. 



HYMN 55. C. M. 

1 TESUS, my Saviour, and my Lord, 
To thee I lift mine eyes ; 
Teach and instruct me by thy word. 
And make me truly wise. 

3 Make me to know and understand ^ 
Thy whole revealed will ; 
Fain would I learn to comprehend 
Thy love more clearly still 
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3 Help me to read the Bible o*er 

With ever new delight ; 
Help me to love its Author more;: 
To seek thee day and night 

4 O let it purify my heart, 

And gtiid^ tne all my dietys ; 
Its wonders, Lord, to me impart, ' 
And thou ahalt have the praiM. 



HYMN 56. S. iL 

1 TJOW happy are our ears, 

That hear the joyful sound,; 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never fonnd. 

2 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light ; 

Prophets and kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight. 

3 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

4 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad ; 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour, and their God. 
6* 
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HYMN 57. C. M. 
I T IGHT of the world, shine onbar soals, 
*^ Thy grace to as afford ; 
And while we meet to learn thy tinth, 
Be thoa oar teacher, Lord.. 

S As once thou didst thy word expound 
To those that walked with thee, 
So teach us, Lord, to understand, 
And its blest fullness see ; 

3 Its richness, sweetness, power and depth, 

Its holiness discern! 
Its joyful news of saving grace 
By blest experience learn. 

4 Help us each other to assist ; 

Thy Spirit now impart; 
Keep humble, but with love inflame 
To Uiee and thine, each heart. 

5 Thus may thy word be dearer still, 

And studied more each day ; 
• And as it richly dwells within, 
Thyself in it display. 

HYMN 58. L. M. 

1 r^OMFORT, ye ministers of .grace. 
Comfort the people of your Lord ; 
O lift ye up the fallen race, 
And cheer them by the gospel word. 
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2 Go into every nation, go, 

Speak to their treinblin? hearts, and cry, 
Glad tidings unto all we show ; 
Jerusalem, thy God is nigh ! 

3 Hark I in the wilderness a cry, 

A voice that loudly calls, Prepare ! 
Prepare your hearts, for God is nigh : 
Then he the guilty will not spare. 

4 The glory of the Lord displayed 

Shall all mankind together view. 
And what his mouth in trath hath said, 
His own almighty hand shall do. 

HYMN 169. C. M. 

1 VATIIER of all, in whom alone 

We live, and move, and breathe, 
One bright, celestial ray dart down. 
And cheer thy sons beneath. 

2 While in thy vord we search for thee, 

(We search with trembling awe !) 
Open our eyes, and let us see 
The wonders of thy law. 

3 Now let our darkness comprehend 

The light that shines so clear ; 
Now the revealing t^'pirit send. 
And give us ears to hear. 
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HYMN 60. CM, 

1 "UEFORE thy mercy-seat, O Lord ! 

Behold thy servants stand, 
To ask the knowledge of tliy word, 
The guidance of thy hana. 

2 Let thy eternal truth, we pray, 

Dwell richly in each heart ; 
That from the safe and narrow way 
We never may depart. 

3 Lord, from thy word removie the seal, 

Unfold its hidden store ; ' 

And teach us, as we read, to fteel 
Its value more and more. 

4 Thus, while thy word our wetk^oss guides, 

O may we safely go 
To those fair realms where lovte "proTidi^ 
A final rest from woe! 

HYMN 61. L. M. 

1 (JOD is the refuge of his saints 

When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats he hurled 

Down to the deep, and buried there, 
Convulsions shake the solid World, 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 
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3 There is a stream whose g^entle flow 

Supplies the city of our God ; 
Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And cheering our divine abode. 

4 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 

That all our raging fear controls ; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souls. 



HYMN 62. CM. 

1 rjNCE more we bow before our God, 
Once more his blessing ask ; 
O ! may not d«ty seem a load, 
Nor worship prove a task ! 

3 Father, thy quick'ning Spirit send 

Frdm heaven in Jesus' name ; 
• To make our waiting minds attend. 
And put our sotils in frame. 

3 May we receive the word we hear, 

Each in an honest heart ; 
And keep the precious treasure there. 
And never with it part. 

4 To seek thee all our hearts dispose. 

To each thy blessing suit. 
And let the seed thy servant sows 
Produce a plenteous fruit. 
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HYMN 63. KM. 

1 HTHY presence, gracious God, afford ; 

Prepare us to receive thy word ; 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mixed with what we hear. 

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts on things above ; 
With food divine may we be fed, 

And satisfied with living bread. 

3 To each thy sacred word apply. 
With sov'reign power and energy ; 
And may we, in thy faith arid fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 

4 Father, in us thy Son reveal ; ' 
Teach us to know and do thy will ; 
Thy saving power and love display, 
And guide us to the realms of day. 



HYMN 64. 8.7.M. 

1 pR AISE to Him by whose kind favor 

Heavehly truth has reached our ears ; 
May its sweet, reviving savor 
Fill our hearts and calm our fears. 

2 Truth ! how sacred is the treasure ! 

Teach us, Lord, its worth to know : 
Vain the hope, and short the pleasure, 
Which from other sources flow. 
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3 What of troth we hare been heqjrin^, 

Fix, O Lord, in every heart; 
In the day o^thy appearing, 
May we share thy people's part. 

4 Till we leave this world forever, 

May we live beneath thine eye ; 
This our aim, our sole endeavor. 
Thine to live, and thifie to die. 

HYMN 65. 68- M. 

1 GKEPTIC, spare that book, 
^ Touch not a single leaf, • 
Nor on its pages look 

With eye of unbelief; 
'Twas my fqrefathers' stay 

In the hour of agony ; " * 
Skeptic, go thy way. 

And let that old book be*- 

2 That good old book of life 

For centuries has stood 
Unharmed amid the strife 

When earth was drunk with blood ; 
And wouldst thou harm it now, 

And have its truth forgot ? 
SkentMV forbear the blow, 

Thy hand shall harm it; npU. 

3 Its veiy njinxe ^r^calis 

The happy hours of youth, 

When in my, grandaire'a baJla 

I hearcl its tales of truth 9 . 
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Fve seen his white hair flow 
0*er that voluiae as he read ; 

But that was long ago, 
The good old man is dead. 

4 My dear grrandmother, too, 

When I was but a boy, 
Fve seen her eyes of blue 

Weep o'er it tears of joy. 
Their traces linger still, 

And dear they are to me j 
Skeptic, forego thy will— 

Go— let that old book be. 
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HYMN ea CM. 

1 WHEN God reveal'd his gracious name, 

, And changed my mournful state, 
My rapture seero'd a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared so great 

2 The world beheld the glorious change, 

And did thy hand confess ; 
My tongue broke forth in unknown stniiis, 
. And sung surprising grace. 

3 ^ Great is the work,^ my neighbors cried. 

And own'd thy power divine : 
.** Great is the woit,'* my heart replied, 
And be the glory thine. 
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4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 

Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of sacred sorrovtrs rise 
To rivers of delight. 

5 [Let those that sow in sa^oMs, wait 

Till the fair harvest conie : 
They shall confess their sheaves afe great. 
And shoat the blessing home. 

6 Thodgh seed lie buried long in dost, • 

It sha'n^t deceive their hope: 
Such precious grain will ne'er be lost, 
For grace ensares the crop.] 



HYMN 67. a M. 

1 PATH^R, how wide thy ^ory shines! 
How high thy wonders rise ! 
Known through Uie earth by thousand signs, 
By thousands through the skies ! 

[3 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power^ 
Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And on the wings of every hour • 

We read thy patience still] ^ 

3 But when we view thy strange design 
Tq save rebelUoos worms, 
Where vengeance and compassioi^ join, 
1b their divineet forms ; 
6 
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4 Here the whole Deity is .known, 

Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brightest shone^ • ., 
The justice or the grace. 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the- heavenly plains-; 
Bright seraphs learii loHQaDtiel's aame, 
And tiy their eboieeet strains. 

6 O may I bear some homble part 

In that immortal song ! 
Wonder and joy shaU tane kny kemtf 
And love comomnd my tongue. 

HYMN 6a a M. 

1 'DR AISE ye the Lord, ye immortal choirs, 
•■■ That ftli the worlds aboye; 
Praise him who fo^mM yoii of his fires, 
Andifeed» you with hUlpve, . • ' ' 

3 Shine to his praise,' ye ehr/sta! sKi^s, * ' 
The fldor of his abod^: ' ' 

Or veil in shades your thousand eyes 
Before your brighter God. 

3 Thou restless globe of* gold^en light, 

Whose beams create our days, 
Jdln with the silver queen of night, •»/ 

• To own your lioTrow'd rajs. 

4 Winds, y^ shall bear l^is. ^nae aloud tf. . 

Through the ethereal bliie ;. 
For when.l^ia pt^riot is a cloud, .{VW 

He makes liis wheels of yw* 
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5 Thunder and hail, and fire and storms, 

The troops of his command, 
Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And speak his awful hand. 

6 Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas, 

In your eternal roar;. 
Let wave to wave resound his praise, 
And shore lepJy to shore. 

7 While monsters sporting on the flood. 

In scaly silver shine, 
Speak terribly their Maker God, 
And lash the foaming brine. 

8 But gentler things shall tune his name, 

To softer notes, than these ; 
Young zephyrs breathing o'er the stream, 
Or whiapering through the trees. 

9 Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines, 

To him that bids you grow ; 
Sweet clusters bend the fruitful vines, 
On every thankful bough. 

10 Let the shrill birds his honois raise 

And climb the morning sky ; 
While grov'ling beasts attempt his praise. 
In hoarser hannqny. 

11 Thus while the meaner creatures «ng. 

Ye mortals, take the sound ; 
Echo the glcAries of ycMir King 
Through all the nations round. 
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HYMN 69. C. M. 

1 nPHERE'S nut a tint that paints the rose, 

Or decks the lily fair, 
Or streaks the humblest flovrer that blows, 
Bat God has placed it there. 

2 At early dawn there's not a gale 

Across the landscape driven, 
Ard not a breeze that sweeps the yale. 
That is not sent by heaven. 

3 There's not of grass a single blade, 

Or leaf of loveliest green, 
Where hejivenly skill is not displayed, 
And heavenly wisdom seen. 

4 There's not a tempest, dark and dread, 

Or storm that rends the air, 
Or blast that bweeps the ocean's bed, * 
But God's own voice- is there. 

5 Aronnd, beneath, below, above, 

Wherever space extends, 
There God displays his boundless love, 
And power with mercy blends. 



HYMN 70. C. M. 

1 'PHERE'S not a star whose twinkling light 
Shines on the distant earth. 
And cheers the silent ffloom of night, 
But Mercy gave it buth. 



2 There's not a oltrnd. whose defws distil 

Upon the parching elod, 
And clothe with verdure vale and hill, 
That is not sent by God. 

3 There's not a place in earth's vast roand, 

In ocean's deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom are not foand ; , 
For God is everywhere. 

4 Around, beneath, below, above, 

Wherever spaoe extends. 
Inhere God displays his boundless love, 
And power with mercy blends. 
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HYMN 71. S. M. 

JESUS invites his saints 

To meet around hi? board, 
And sup in mem'ry of the death 
And suffering's of the Lord. 

2 We tali;e the bread anil wine, 
As emblems of thy death ; 

Lord, raise our souls above the sign, 
To feast on thee by faith. 

3 Faith eats the bread of life, 
And drinks the living wire ; 

It looks beyond this scene of strife — 
Unites us to "the Vine." 
6* 
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4 Soon shall the night be gone, 
Onr Lord will come again — 

The marriage supper of the Lamb 
Will asher in his reign. 



HYMN 72. C. M. 

1 T SAW One hanging on a tree, 

In agony and blood, 
Who fix'd his languid eyes on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 

2 Sure, never till my latest breath 

Can I forget that look : 
It seem'd to charge me with his death. 
Though not a word he spoke. 

3 Alas ! I knew not what I did, 

But all my tears were vain ; 
Where could my trembling soul be hid, 
For I the Lord had slain ! 

4 A second look he gave, which said 

»*I frfeely all forgive; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die that thou may'st live. 

5 " Thus while my death thy sin displays 

In all its blackest hue ; 
Such is the mystery of grace. 
It seals thy pardon too." 
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HYMN 73. C. M. 



1 T.ORD, how divine thy comforts are! 

How heavenly is ihe place 
Where Jesas spreads the sacred feast 
Of his redeemiog g^race! 

2 There the rich boaoties of our God 

With every thouufht combine ; 
While Jesus whispers, ** I am his, 
And my beloved mine.^ 

3 What shall we render to our King 

For love so vast and free ? 
Lord, teach our ^tamm'ring lips to sing. 
Our hearts to worship thee. 

4 T9 him that washed us in his blood 

Be everlasting praise ; 
Salvation, honor, glory, power, 
£temal as his grace. 



HYMN 74. L. M. 

1 »nnWAS on that dark and doleful night, 

When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes. 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 

^ He took the bread, and blest, and brake ; 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
^What wondrous words of grace he spake ! 
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3 " This is my body, broke for sin ; 

Receive and eat the living food ;" 
Then took the cap, and blest the wine, 
" 'TIS the new covenant in my blood.** 

4 " In memory of your d^ing^.Lord, 

Do this," he said, " till time shall end ; 
Meet at my table and record 
The love of your departed Friend." 

5 Jesns, thy fe&st we celebrate, 

We show thy death, we sing thy name. 
Till thon retnrn, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of tJie Lamb. 



N^ 



HYMN 75. L. M. 

lATURE with open volume stands 
To spread her Maker's praise abroad. 
And every labor of his bands 
Shows something worthy of a God. 

2 Bot in the mce that rescued man, 

The brightest rays of ^lory shine ; 
Here faith beholds the Victim slain. 
And owns the ransom all divine. 

3 O the tfweet wonders of the cross, 

Where Jesus bowed bis head and died ! 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From the dear Saviour's bleeding side. 

4 I wonld forever speak his name 

In sounds to mortal ears unknown ; 

With angels join to praise the Lamb, 

And worship at his Father's throne. 
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HYMN 76. L. M. 

1 WHEN I survey the woDdroos croiidi, ^ 

On which the rrince of glory died| 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on^ all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that \ should boast, 

Save in thy death, thod Just and Grood t 
All the vain .things that charm me most, 
I leave them for thy precious blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, * 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were*the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were an offering far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my iife, my all. 



HYMN 77. L. M. 

1 BROUGHT fort& to judgment, Jesus standa 
Arraign d, condemned at Pilot's bar ; 
Here spurnM by fierce Pretorian band*, 
There mockM by Herod's men of war. 

S He bears their buffeting^iand scorn, 
Mock homagt! of- the lip, the knee ; 
The purple robe, the crown of thorn. 
The scourge, the nail, th' accursed tree. ' 
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3 «* Why WM I made to hear thy toice, 

And enter while there's room ? 
While thousands make a n^etched choicQ, 
And rather starve than come? 

4 Twas the sarfie love which spread the feast 

That sweetly drew nsin ; 
Else -we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 

5 Pity a^ nations, O our God ! 

Constrain the earth' to come : — 

Send thy victorious word ahroad, 

And oring the strangers home. 

6 We long to see thy churches full,* 

That all the «hosen race ' 

May with one voice, and heart, and soul. 
Sing thy redeeming grace^ 

HYMN 78. 8&78. M. 

1 << ffiTRICKEN, smiUen, and afllicted," 

See him dying on the tree I 
T^tlie Cltfist by man rejected ! 

Yes, my aoni, tis he ! 'tis he ! 
Mark the sacrifice appointed ! 

See who bears the awful load ! 
Tis the Word, the Lord's anointed, 

Son of man and Son of God. 

2 Here we have a lirm foundation ; 

Here's the refuge of the lost ; 
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Christ, the rock of 43iat aalviUioiiy ... 

Is the name of ifhich ve. boast: . , ^ '' 
Lamb of God, for.uuQers woaacted, • v., < 

Sacrifice to cancel gui]t, « . ,;. .;. 

None shall ever be confoanded 

Who on thee their hope have built. ' . 



1 
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HYMN 79. C. M. 

nPHE day approacheth, my squk 

The great, decisive day, 
Which from Uie botinds of niortallife 
Shall bear' thee far away. j , 

2 Another day, more awful, dawns 

And lo! the Judge AppenTB I ' *' ' • * 
Ye heavens, retire before his ftce^ ;• /.yw. 
And sink, ye darkened stars. . , j. , . . 

3 Yet does one short preparing hour ' ^ » 

Of precious life remain; -^ - ' • 

Awake, my ^onl,. with all thy ,pow(|r, . , ^ » ^. 

Nor let It pass in vain* , . - ,i . - 1 

4 For this, thy temple; Lord, wethnm^;'^' 

For this the board sarrotimd'; •• •• ' 

There may our service be approved^ ..^; .. 

And with thy presence crowned. .7' . 

HYMiN 80^ (3. M, /' i'"" r . r 

1 WITll Jesu» v« pur midst . ' ,-. - 

We gather round the hoaisl ; v - .«. 
Though many, we a^ one lit Christy ; > • 
One body in the Loid« 



». J 
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3 Oor sina were laid en him 

When braised on Calvary ; 
For joti be died and rose again, * 

A pledge of victory. 

3 PaHh eats tb^ bread of life, 
And drinks the living wine ; 

Thus we, in love together knit, 
On Je8Ufc» breast recline, 

4 8oon shall tbe night be gone, 
And we with Jesus reign ; 

The mnrriage supper of the Lanib 
Shall banish every pain. 

HYMN 81. C M. 

1 rjOMS, Saviour, let thy tokens prove, 

Fitted by heavenly art, - ' 

As channels to convey thy lov« 
To eveiy faithful heart 

2 The living bread sent down from heav«n. 

In US vouchsafe to be ; 
Thv flesh for all the world is given, 
And all may live ^y thee. 

3 Now, Lord, on us thy flesh bestow, 

And let us drink tliy blood. 
Tin all oor souls are filled b^low 
With all the life of God. 

4 Determined nothing else fo know 

But Jesus crucified, 
I will not ^om my Jetos go. 
Or leave his wounded nde. 
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HYMN 8SL CM. 

1 rpH^ blest memorials of thy grief, 
"■■ Thy suffVings and thy deaths 
We come, dear Saviotir, to receive ; , 

Bat would receive with faith. 

3 The tokens sent ns to relieve 
Our spirits, when they droop. 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive ; 
But would receive with hope, 

3 The pledge tkm wast pleased to leave, 

Our mournful ni»d» to move, 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive ; 
But would receive #ith love. 

4 Here, in obedience, to ihy word, 

We take the broad aiid wine 9 
The utmost we can do, dear Lord, 
For all beyond is thine. 

5 Increase our faith, and hope^and love ; 

Lord, give us every i^d : 
We would thy full salvation prove, 
And share thy flesh and blood. 

HYMN SI^.H^M. 

1 1ITEETIN6 in the Saviour's name, 
Breaking oread by his command. 
To the i^Qfliiiirt.tims pRH^m 

On what ground ws haE|»e t^ stand, 
When the Undihall cbme with elottdi 
Joined by heavenV«Kiklliiig'«roii«4s. 
7 
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2 Sin^ we then of him who died; 
Sing of him who rose again; 
By him we are justified, 

And with him we hope to rr^iga « 
Boon we hope to see our liord, 
And to share his bright reward. 

HYMN 84. S. M. 

1 JESUS invites his saints 

To meet around his board ; • 
Here pardoned sianers meet and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 Here we sarvey that love 

Which spoke. in every breath, 
Which crowned eaeh acti<)n of bis life 
And triumphed in his death. 

3 Here let onr powers onite 

His glorious name to raise ; 
And holy joy fill every mind, 
And every voice be praise. 



Bi^tisau 

HYMN 85. C. M. 

WHILE in this sacred rUtaxi VsmBf 

dnraelvea we offiw Bow^ 
Shine o'er the watefs, Dove liitnm, 
And seal the cheerful vow. 
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2 All glory be to bim wfaosA iife 

For ours was freely given, 
Who aids us in the spirit's strife, 

And oukkes us meet for heaven. 

» 

3 To thee we gladly now resign 

Our life and all our powets ; 
Accept us in this rite divine. 
And bless tliese hallowed hours. 

4 O, may we die to earth and sin, 

Beneath the myatie flood ; 
And when we rise, may we begin 
To live anew for God. 

HYMN 86. 8, 7. M. 

1 TTUMBLE souls, that seek salvation, 

Through the Lajoib'a redeeming bloodp 
Hear the voice of revelation, 
Tread the path that Jesus trod. 

2 Hear the blessed Redeemer call you, 

Listen to his gracious voice ; 
Dread no ills that can befall you. 
While you make his ways your choice. 

3 Jesus says, Let each believer 

Be baptized in my name ; 
He himself in Jordan's river 

Was immersed beoealli^ the stream. 

4 Plainly here his fbotsteps tracing. 

Follow him without delay ; 
Oladlv his command embracing ; 
Lol your Captain leads the way. 
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HYMN 87. 8,7,4.M. 

1 nPHOU hast said, exalted Jesas, 

** Take thy cross and follow me ;" 
Shall the word with terror seize us ? 
Shall we from thy burden flee? 

Lord, ril take ft, 
And, rejoicing, follow thee. 

2 While this liquid tomb surveying, 

Emblem of my SaTioar's grave, 
Shall I shun its brink, betraying 
Feelings worthy of a slave ? 

No ! Ill enter ; . 
Jesus entered Jordan's wave. 

3 Blest the sign which thus reminds me,» 

Saviour, of thy love for roe ; 
But move blest the love that binds me 
In its deathless bonds to thee ; 

O what pleasure, 
Buried with my Lord to be ! 

4 Should it rend some fond connection, 

Should I suffer ehame or less, 

Yet the fhigrant, blest reflection, 

I have been where Jesus was. 

Will revive me 
When I faint beneath the cross. 

5 Fellowship with bin' pdSBeesing, 

Let me die to earth and sin ; 
Let me rise t'enjoy the blessinff 
Which the faithful soul shall win : 

May I ever ^ 

FoUow where my Lord has been. 
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HYMN 88. a M. 

1 Q liORD, and will thy pardoning love 
Embrace a wretch so vile ? 
Wilt thou my load of guilt remove, 
And bless me with thy smile ? 

^ Hast thou the cross for me endured, 
And all its shame despised? 
And shall I be ashamed, O Lord, 
With thee to be baptized ? 

3 Didst thou the great example lead 

In Jordan's swelling flood ? 
And shall my pride disdain the deed 
That's worthy of my God ? 

4 O Lord, the ardor of thy love 

Reproves my cold delays ; 
And now my willing footsteps move 
In thy delightful ways. 



HYMN 89. C. M. 

1 'RURIED beneath the yielding wave 

The great Redeemer lies ; 
Faith views him in the watery grave, 
And thence b^olds him rise. 

2 Thus do his willing saints to-day 

Their ardent zeal express. 
And in the Lord's appointed way 
Fulfil all righteousness. 
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3 With joy we in his footsteps tread, 

And would his cause maintaiD, — 
like him be Dumbered with the dead, 
And with him tiae and reig;ii. 

4 Now we, blest Saviour, would to thee 

Our ffrateful voices raise ; 
Washed in the fountain of thy blood. 
Our lives shall all be praise. 



HYMN 90. 68 & 6s. M. 

1 QAL£M'$ bright Kin^, Jesas by name, 

In ancieut time to Jordan came, 

All righteousness to fill ; 
Twas there the ancient Beptist stood. 
Whose name was John, a man of God, 

To do his Master's vvill. 

2 Down in old Jordan's rolling stream. 
The Baptist led the Holy Lamb. 

And there did him baptize ; 
Jehovah saw his darling Son, 
And was well pleased with what he'd done. 

And owne^him from the skies. 

3 This is my Son, Jehovah cries ; 
On him to rest the Spirit flies ; 

O children, hear ye him ! 
Hark I 'tis his voice; behold he cries, 
Repent, believe, and be baptized. 

And wash away your sin. 
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4 Come, children, cornel iris voice ol>ey ;• 
Salem's bright King has marked the way, 

And has a crown prepared ; 
O then arise, and give consent, 
Walk in the way &at Jesus went, 

And have the great reward. 

HYMN 91. 8, 7. M. 

1 fi£S, in Jordan, John baptizing ' 

Him who came with power to save : 
See the great Redeemer rising 
From me humble wat'ry grave. ^ 

a Emblem of pi-ofound affliction, 
Hov'ring o'er his sacred head, 
Of his death and resurrection 
From the regions of the dead. 

3 Hear the Saviour kindly saying, 

FoUow me, my children—- come ! 
See his early converts praying. 
Bowing in the liquid tomb. 

4 We, his saints in latter ages, 

Bought and cleansed by his blood ; 
Reading o'er the sacred pages. 
Trace the humble paths ne trod. 

5 Down to Jordan, praising, praying, 

We are happy to repair ; 
We are happy in obeying 
Our beloved Leader there. 
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6 Buried with the holy Savioor, 
By immersion in the stream; 
Rising, we enjoy his favor. 
And devote our lives to him. 

HYMN 92. 13. M. 

1 nnH£ glorious light of Zion is spreading far and 

wide, 
And sinners now are coming into the gospel tide, 
The standard of King Jesos in glotious tiiomphs 

rise, 
And sinners are returning with joy and sweet 

surprise. 

2 The suffering of our Saviour upon mount Calvary, 
Is sounding street to sinners, come, this will set 

you free ; 
And while this glorious message is circulating 

round, 
Some souls exposed to ruin, redeeming grace have 

found. 

3 And of this happy numher, 1 hope that I am one. 
And Jesus he will finis . the work he has began ; 
He'll cut it short in righteousness, and I forever 

be 
A monument of Inercy to all eternity. 

4 'TIS down into the water, where we young con- 

verts go. 
To serve our Lord and Master in righteous acts 
belowr ; 
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We lay oar mortal bodies beneath the yieMkig 

wave, 
In likeness of oor Saviour when in the earthly 

grave. 

7 Come, all my elder brethren, who're soldiers of 

the cross, 
Who for the sake of Jesns have counted all things 

loss ; 
Come pray for us, young converts, that we majr 

travel on. 
And meet you all in glory, when the Redeemer 

comes. 



Faltli. 



HYMN 98. 0. M. 

1 ]lf ISTAKEN souls, that dream of heaven, 

And make their empty boast 

Of inward joys and sins forgiven, 

While they are slaves to lust ! 

2 Vain are oar fandes, airy flights, 

If faith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living power unites * 
To Christ, the living head. 

3 Tis faith that renovates tlie heart, 

'Tis faith that works by Iqye ; 
That bids alksinfu] ioys depart, 
And lifts the soul above. 
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4 'Tis faith that conquers earth amJ hell 
By a celestial power : 
This is the grace that shall prevail 
In the decisive hour. 

HYMN 94 C. M. 

1 X^AITH is the brightest evidence 

Of things* beyond our sight : 
It penetrates the veil of sense, 
• And dwells in heavenly light. 

2 It sets time past in present view, 

Brings distant prospects home 

Of things a thousand years ago, 

And things now soon to come. 

3 By faith we know the world was made 

By God's almighty word ; 
We know the heavens and earth shall fade, 
And be again restored. 

4 Abra'm obey'd the Lord's command, 

From his own country driven ; 

By faith he sought a prorrfised land, 

And found his rest in heaven. 

5 Thus through life's pilgrimage we strayy 

The promise in our eye ; 
By faith we walk the narrow way 
That leads to joya on high. 

HYMN 954 CM. 
1 Q FOR a faith that will not shrink. 
Though pressed by many a foe; 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of poverty or woe ; 
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2 That will not murmur nor complain 

Beneath the chastening rod ; 
Bat in the hour of grief or pain 
Can lean upon its €k>d. 

3 A faith that shines more-hright and clear 

When tempests rage without ; 
That whan in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no donbt ; 

4 That bears unmoved the worlds dread frown, 

Nor heeds its soornfol smile ; 
That sin's wild ocean cannot diown, 
Nor its soft arts beguile. 

5 A faith that keqis the narrow wayi 

By truth restrained and led, 
And with a pure and heavenly rmy 
Lights up a -dying bed. 

6 Lord, give me such a faith as this, 

And then, whatever may come, 
Fll taste e*en here the haUow^ bliss 
Of an eternal home. 



HYMN 96. 8 JZ' 6s. If. 

1 Jl^UTHOR of faith, to tiwe I ciy ; 

To thee who wouldst not havd me die, 
Bat know the tmtb and lire ; 
Open mine eyes to see thy fate, 
Work in my heart tbj sariBf grace. 
And life eternal gira 
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2 Shot up in on^lief I groan, 

And blindly senre a God unknoirn, 

Till thou the veil remove ; 
The g\fi unspeakable impart, 
And write thy na^te upon my heart, 
And manifeet thy love* 

3 I know the work is only thine ; « 
The gift of faith is nU divine; 

But, if on thee we call, 
Tfaou wUt the llcfBeftt bestow, 
And give us hearts tofi^el and know 

That thoa host died for alL 

4 Be it according to thy word ! 

Now let me find my pardonin|f Lord ; 

Let what I ask be given ; 
The bar of unbelief remove, 
Open the door of faith and loye, 

Make me a child of heaven. 
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1 PAITH adds new joy to earthly bliss, 

And saves as from its snares ; 
Fresh aid in fftert Sdty 'brings, 
\ And softens all our eores* 

2 Faith mortifies the love of aio. 

Kindles the eaciteH fire 
Of love to God a«d kefawtniy thiDgB, 
And feeds the pure desiie* 
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3 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give, 
Which e*en the saddest heart can cheer. 
And make the dying live. 

4 Faith draws aside the veil of heaven, , 

Where unknown gloried reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion there ; t 
Nor bids us seek in vain« 

5 Faith holds to view the promise, sealed 

With the Redeemer's blood; 
And helps our feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

HYMN 98. C. M. 

1 TIOW happy every child of grace, 

Who knows his sins forgiven ! 
This earth, he cries, is not my place, 

I seek my place in heaven ; . 
A country far from mortal sight, 

Yet, O, by faith T see 
The land of rest, the saints' delight. 

The heaven pffeptoed for me. 

2 O, what a blessed hope is ottra! 

While here on earth we slwfy 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 

And antedate ilmt day ; 
We feel the resurrection nmr, 

Our life ia Chrilst concealed, 
And with his glorious presence here 

Our earthen vessels fiiisiL 
8 . 
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3 O, woul^ he all of heaven bestow ! 

Then like oar Lord we'll rise ; 
Our bodies, fully ranisoioed, go 

To take the glorious prize. 
On hitn with rapture then I'll gaze, 

Who bought the bliss for me, 
•And shout and wonder at his grace 

Throu^ all eternity. 

HYMN 99. C. M. 

1 T KNOW that my Redeeaiep lives, 

And ever prays for me ; 
A token for his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 

2 Jesus, I hang upon thy wor4 ; 

I steadfastly believe 
Thou wilt retarn, and claim me, Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 

3 Joyful in hope, my spirit soars 

To meet thee from above ; 
Thy goodness thankfully adores, 
And sure I taste thy love. 

4 When God is mine, and I au his, 

Of paradise possessed, ^ 

[ taste unutterable Miss 
And everlasting rest. 

HYMN 100. 10 ^ 11a. M. 
1 npHOUGH troiibiai assail, end dangers affnght, 
-^ Thouorh friends shoald all fail, and foes all 

unite ; 
Yet one thing secures ue, whatever betide—- 
The Scripture asaarea us the Lord will provide. 
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2 His call we obey, like Abraham of old. 

Not knowing the way ; but faith makes us bold ; 
For, though we are strangers, we have a snre 

guide, 
And trust in all dangers, the Lord will provide. 

3 When Satan appears to stop up our path, 
And fill us with fears, we triumph by faith ; 

He cannot take from us, though ofl he has tried. 
This heart-cheering promise — the Lord will pro- 
vide. 

4 He tells us we're weak, our hope is in vain, 
The good that we seek we ne'er shall obtain ; 
But when such suggestions our graces have tried, 
This answers all questions — the Lord will provide. 

5 No strength of our own or goodness, we claim ; 
Yet, since we have known the Saviour^s great 

name. 
In this our strong tower for safety we bide — 
The Lord is our power, the Lord will prGvide. 



Watchftilness and Prayer* 

HYMN lOL L. M. 

1 pRAYER is ap})ointed to convey 

The blessings God designs to give: 
Long as they live should Chrisiians prny, 
They learn to prav when first they live. 
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2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Ezbaostless riches fy^d ; 
Riches above what earth can grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

And yields a free repast ; 
Sttblimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the Rf deemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace arooml ; • 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissfal soulo. 

5 O may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beaaties may I see, 
* And stall increasing light! 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thjr sacred woi^, 
And view my Saviour near. 

HYMN 48. 78. M. 

1 TTOLY Bible! book divine ! 

Precious treasure, thbu art mine ! 
Mine, to tell me whence I caiiM ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am ; 

2 Mine, to chide roe when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviour's k>ve ; 
Mine, art thou, to guide my tftt i 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit ; 
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3 Mine, to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless ; 
Mine, to show, by I'mng faith, 
Man c&n triumph over death ; 

4 Mine to tell of jnys to come. 
And the rebel sinner's doom ; 
O thoQ holy book divine ! 
Precious treasure, thou art mine. 

HYMN. 49. CM. 

1 T¥AIL, sacred truth ! vhose piercing rajs 

Dispel the shades of night ; 
Diffusing o'er the mental world 
The healing beams of light 

2 Jesus, thy word, with friendly aid, 

Restores our wanderinff feet ; 
Converts the sorrows of the mii^d * 

To joys divinely svreet. 

3 O send thy light and tnnn abroad, 

In all their radiant blaze, 
And bid th' admiring world adore 
The glories of thy grace. 

HYMN 50. L. M. 

1 ^'pWAS by an order from the Lord 

The ancient prophets sjioke his wond $ 
His Spirit did their toogoes inspire 
And warm their hearts with heavenly fire. 
5 



^0 JUBILEE HARP. 

2 Grent God ! mine eyes with pleasure look 
( )n the dear volume of thy book ; 
There my Redeemer's face 1 see, 

And read his name who died for me. 

3 Let the false raptures of the mind 
Be lost and vanish in the wind ; 
Here I can fix my hope secure ; 
This is thy word— and must endure* 



HYMN 51. C. M. 

1 WHAT glory i^ilds the sacred page, 

Majestic, like the sifn ! 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives — but borrows hone. 

2 The power that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
It makes the simple truly wise. 
It gives the hungry meat. 

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine 

Fur such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day* 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

'The stepi of hioi I love, 
Tilt giovf breaks^iipen my view - 
Where weabtll meat above« 



1 
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HYMN 52. C. M. 



1 ll^HAT is the chaff, the word of man, 

W hen set against the wiieat ? 
Can it a dying soul sustain. 
Like that immortal meat ? 

2 Thy word, O God, with heavenly bread 

The children doth supply ; 
And those who by thy word are fed, 
Their souls shall never die. 



HYMN 53. C. M. 

Q HOW T love thy holy law! 

Tis daily my delight ; 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 

2 I wake before the dawn of day, 

To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away, 
To hear thy gospel, Lord. ' 

3 iThy heavenly words my heart engage^ 

And well employ my tongne, 
And, through my weary pilgrimage, 
Yield me a heavenly song. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop. 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, 
And there I write thy praise. 
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HYMN 54. 7. 6. M. 

1 |.ADEN with guilty and full of fears, 
^'^ I fly to thee, my Lord ; 

And not a gleam of hope appears, 
Bat in thy written word. 

2 The volame of my Father's grace 

Does all m? grief assuage ; 
Here [ behold my Saviour's face 
Beaming m every page. 

3 Here is the Judge that ends the strife 

When human reas'nings fail : 

Here is the guide to endless life 

Through all this gloomy vale. 

4 O may thj counsels, mighty God, 

My roving feet command. 
And keep me in the narrow road 
That leads to thy right hand. 



HYMN 55. C. M. 

1 TESUS, my Saviour, and my Lord, 
^ To thee I lift mine eyes ; 
Teach and instruct me by thy word, 
And make me truly wise. 

3 Make me to know and understand ^ 
Thy whole revealed will ; 
Fain would I learn to comprehend 
Thy love more clearly still. 
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3 Help me to read the Bible o'er 

With ever new delight ; 
Help me to love its Aathor.raore; 
To seek thee day aod night. 

4 O let it purify my heart, 

And gaide toe all my daye ; 
Its wonders, Lord, to me impart, 
And thou shalt have the proiae. 



HYMN 56. S. M. 

1 TJOW happy are our ears; 

That hear the joyful sound,: 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 

2 How blessed are our eyes. 
That see this heavenly light ; 

Prophets and kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight. 

3 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

4 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad ; 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour, and their God. 
6* 
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HYMN 57. C. M. 

1 T IGHT of the world, shine on bar souIb, 
*^ Thy grace to ua afford ; 

And while we meet to learn thy truth, 
Be thoa our teacher, Lord.. 

2 Ab once thou didst thy word expound 

To those that walked with thee, 
So teach us, L(»d, to understand, 
And its blest fullness see; 

3 Its richness, sweetness, power and depth. 

Its holiness discern ! 
Its joyful news of saving grace 
By blest experience learn. 

4 Help us each other to assist ; 

Thy Spirit now impart; 
Keep humble, but with love inflame 
To thee and thine, each heart. 

5 Thus may thy word be dearer still. 

And studied more each day ; 
* And as it richly dwells within. 
Thyself in it display. 

HYMN 58. L. M. 

1 r)OMFORT, ye ministers of. grace. 
Comfort the people of your Lord ; 
O lift ye up the fallen race, 
And cheer them by the gospel word. 
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2 Go into every nation, go, 

Speak to their treinblin? hearts, and cry, 
Glad tidings unto all we show ; 
Jerusalem, thy God is nigh ! 

3 Hark f in the wilderness a cry, 

A voice that londly calls, Prepare ! 
Prepare your hearts, for God is nigh : 
Then he the guilty will not spare. 

4 The glory of the Lord displayed 

Shall all mankind together view, 
And what his mouth in truth hath said, 
^ His own almighty hand shall do. 
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1 "pATHER of all, in whom alone 
-*• We live, and move, and breathe, 
One bright, celestial ray dart down, 

And cheer thy sons beneath. 

2 While in thy word we search for thee, 

(We search with trembling awe !) 
Open our eyes, and let us see 
The wonders of thy law. 

3 Now let our darkness comprehend 

The light that shines so clear ; 
Now the revealing>^pirit send, 
And give us ears to hear. 
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HYMN 60. C. M. 

1 gEFORE thy mercy-seat, O Lord ! 

Behold thy servaDts stand, 
To ask the knowledge of thy word, 
The gaidance of thy hana. 

2 Let thy eternal truth, we pray, 

DweJl richly in each heart ; 
That from the safe and narrow way 
We never may depart. 

3 Lord, from thy word removie the seal, 

Unfold its hidden store ; 
And teach us, as we read, to f<9el 
Its value more and more. 

4 Thus, while thy word our wetki^s guides, 

O may we safely go 
To those fair realms where lovte provides 
A final rest from woe ! 



HYMN 61. L. M. 

1 (JOD is the refuge of his saints 

When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 

Down to the deep, and buried there. 
Convulsions shake the solid world. 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 
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3 There is a stream whose gentie flow 

Sapplies the city of oar God ; 
Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And cheering our divine abode. 

4 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 

That all oar raging fear controls ; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souls. 



HYMN 62. CM. 

1 QNCE more we bow before oar God, 
Once more his blessing ask ; 
O ! may not d«ty seem a load, 
Nor worship prove a task ! 

3 Father, thy quick'ning Spirit send 

Frdm heaven in Jesus' name ; 
• To make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our soUls in frame. 

3 May we receive the word we hear, 

Each in an honest heart ; 
And keep the precious treasure there. 
And never with it part. 

4 To seek thee all our hearts dispose, 

To each thy blessing suit. 
And let the seed thy servant sows 
Produce a plenteous fruit. 
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HYMN 63. L. M. 

1 'pHY presence, gracious God,, afford ; 

Prepare us to receive thy word ; 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mixed with what we hear. 

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts on things above ; 
With food divine may we be fed, 

And satisfied with living bread. 

3 To each thy sacred word apply. 
With sov'reign power and energy ; 
And may we, in thy faith aiid fear. 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 

4 Father, in us thy Son reveal ; 
Teach us to know and do thy will ; 
Thy saving power and love display, 
And guide us to the realms of day. 



HYMN 64. 8.7.M. 

1 pR AISE to Him by whose kind favor 

Heavetily truth has reached our ears ; 
May its sweet, reviving savor 
Fill our hearts and calm our fears. 

2 Truth ! how sacred is the treasure ! 

Teach us, Lord, its worth to know : 
Vain the hope, and short the pleasure, 
Which from other sources flow. 
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3 What of truth we have been heiuing) 

Fix, O Lord, in every heart; 
In the day of^thy appearing, 
May we share thy people's part. 

4 Till we leave this world forever, 

May we live beneath thine eye J 
This our aim, our sole endeavor. 
Thine to live, and thiJie to die. 

HYMN 65. 68, M. 

1 QKEPTIC, spare that book, 

. Touch not a single leaf, • 
Nor on its pages look 

With eye of unbelief; 
*Twas my forefathers' stay 

In the hour of agony ; 
Skeptic, go thy way. 

And let that old book be.' 

2 That good old book of lifo 

For centuries has stood 
Unharmed amid the strife 

When earth was drunk with blood ; 
And wogLdfit thou harm it now, 

And have its truth forgot ? 
Skentic,.for)iear the blow, .>, 

Thy hand shall Jiaxm it ^pt^ 

3 Its vory n^me j^ecaliB 

The happy hours of youth, , . 
When in lajf.grandaife'a balls / ,,. 

I heard Its tales of tr nth I , . .' .[' 
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Fve seen his white hair flow 
0*eT that volume as he read ; 

But that was long ago, 
The good old man is dead. 

4 My dear errandmother, too, 

When I was but a boy, 
Pve seen her eyes of blue 

Weep o'er it tears of joy. 
Their traces linger still, 

And dear they are to me ; 
Skeptic, forego thy will-*- 

Go — let that old book beu 



The Attribates of God* 

HYMN 66. C. M. 

1 'WHEN God reveal'd his gracious name, 

: And changed my mournful state, 
My rapture seem'd a pleasing dream, 
The grace appearM so great. 

2 The world beheld the glorbus change, 

And did thy hand confiss ; 
My tongue broke forth in unknown strehis, 
^ . And sung surprising grace. 

3 ** Great is the work," my neighbore cried, 

And ownM thy power divine : 
^ Great is the work,** my heart replied, 
And be the glory thine. 
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4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 

Can give os day for night; 
Make drops of sacred sorroirs rise 
To rivers of delight. 

5 [Let those that sow in sadness, wait 

Till the fair harvest cotne : 
They shall confess their sheaves al^e greati 
And shoot the blessing liome. 

6 Though seed lie buried long in dost, > 

It shaVt deceive their hope: 
Soch precious grain will ne*er be lost, 
For grace ensures the crop.] 



HYMN er. C, M. 

1 PATHIIR, how wide thy glory shines! 
How high thy wonders rise ! 
Known through Uie earth by thousand •ifoa, 
By thousands through the skies I 

[3 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power^ 
Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And on the wings of eveiy hour • 

We read thy patience still.] , 

3 But when we view thy strange design 
To save rebellioos worms, 
Where vengeance and compassioi^ join, 
1b their uvinest forms ; 
6 
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4 Here the whole Deity is .knowni 

Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brightest shone, 
The justice or the grace. 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains-; 
Bright seraphs learo ImmaDiiel'b Batne, 
And toy their eboicest strains. 

6 O may I bear some hamble part 

In that immortal song ! 
Wonder and joy shall tone toy hcait, 
And love command my tongue. 

HYMN 6a a M. 

1 'DR AISE ye the Lord, ye immortal choirs, 
"*' That fill the worl/js aboye,! 

Praise him who fotm'd you of his fires, 
And I feeds you with hu * h»ve« ' . ' * 

2 Shine to his praise; ye chr^^tdt sM^ ^ ' 

The il6or of his abod^: 
Or veil in shades your thousand eyes 
Before your brighter God. 

3 Thou restless globe of golden light, ^^. 

Whose beams create our days, 
Jdin with the silver queen of night,. • i 

i To own your botrow'd rajs. 

4 Winds, ye shall bear l^is. paroe aloud . u 

Through the ethereal bljAe ;. 
For whenl^ia c^riot is a cloud, ..r 

He makes nis wheels of yw, ^ . ' 
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5 Thunder and hail, and fir6 and storms, 

The troops of his command, 
Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And speak his awfiil hand. 

6 Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas. 

In your eternal roar;. 
Let wave to wave resound his praise. 
And shore reply to shore. 

7 While monsters sporting on the flood, 

In scaly silver shine^ 
Speak tenibly their Maker God, 
And lash the foaming brine. 

8 But gentler things shall tune his name, 

To softer notes than these ; 
Young zephyrs breathing o'er the stream. 
Or whispering through the trees. 

9 Wave your tali heads, ye lofty pines, 

To him that bids you grow ; 
Sweet clusters bend the fruitful vines, 
On every thankful bough. 

10 Let the shrill birds his honors raise 

And climb the morning sky ; 
WhUe grov'ling beasts attempt his praise. 
In hoarser harmony. 

11 Thus while the meaner creatures mng, 

Ye mortals, take the sound ; 
Echo the glories of your King 
Through all the nations round. 
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HYMN 69. C. M. 

1 HTHERE'S nut a tint that paints the rose, 

Or decks the lily fair, 
Or streaks the humblest flower that blovrs^ 
But God has placed it there. 

2 At early dawn there's not a gale 

Across the landscape driven, 
Ard not a breeze that sweeps the vale, 
That is not sent by heaven. 

3 There's not of grass a single blade, 

Or leaf of loveliest green, 
Where hefiveitly skill is not displayed, 
And heavenly wisdom seen. 

4 There's not a tempest, dark and dread, 

Or storm that rends the air, 
Or blast that bweeps the ocean's bed, * 
But God's own voice is there. 

5 Aronnd, beneath, below, above, 

Wherever space extends. 
There God displays his boundless love, 
And power with mercy blends. 



HYMN 70. C. M. 

1 nPHERE'S not a star whose twinkling light 
Shines on the distant earth, 
And cheers the silent ffloom of night. 
But Mercy gave it birth. 
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2 There's not a clmid whose dews distil 

Upon the parching^ elod, 
And clothe with verdure vale and hiil, 
That is not sent by God. 

3 There's not a place in earth's vast round, 

In ocean's deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom are not found ; , 
For God is everywhere. 

4 Around, benetth, below, above, 

Wherever spaoe extends. 
Inhere God displays his boundless love. 
And power with mercy blends. 



The I^ord'a Sapper. 

HYMN 71. S. M. 

1 TESUS invites his saints 

To meet around his board, 
And sup in mem'ry of the death 
And sufTering^s of the Lord. 

2 We take the bread and wine. 
As emblems of thy death ; 

Lord, raise our souls above the sign, 
To feast on thee by faith. 

3 Faith eats the bread of life, 
And drinks the living wire; 

It looks beyond this scene of strife- 
Unites us to " the Vine." 
6* 
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4 Soon shall the night be ^one, 
Onr Lord will come again — 

The marriage sapper of the Lamb 
Will asher in his reign. 



HYMN 72. C. M. 

1 T SAW One hanging on a tree, 

In agony and blood, 
Who fix'd his languid eyes on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 

2 Sure, never till my latest breath 

Can I forget that look : 
It seem'd to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

3 Alas ! I knew not what I did, 

But all my tears were vain ; 
Where could my trembling soul be Kid, 
For I the Lord had slain ! 

4 A second look he gave, which said 

**I frfeoly all forgive; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die that thou may'st live. 

5 " Thus while my death thy sin displays 

In all its blackest hue ; 
Such is the mystery of grace, 
It seals thy pardon too.'' 
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HYMN 73. C. M, 



1 I.ORD, how divine thy comforts are ! 

How heavenly is the place 
Where Jesus spreads the sacred feast 
Of his redeenuog gncel 

2 There the rich booDties of our God 

With every thoufi^ht combine ; 
While Jesus whispers, " I am his, 
And my beloved mine." 

3 What shall we render to our King 

For love so vast and free ? 
Lord, teach our ^tamm'ring lips to sing, 
Our hearts to worship thee. 

4 T9 him that washed ns in his blood 

Be everlasting' praise; 
Salvation, honor, gloiy, power, 
£temal as his grace. 



HYMN 74. L. M. 

1 ''PWAS on that dark and doleful night* 

When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes. 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 

^ He took the bread, and blest, and brake ; 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
^What wondrous words of grace he spake! 
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2 Bat life attends the deathfol sound, 
And pours from every bleeding wound t 
The vital stream, how free it flows, 

To save and cleanse bis rebel foes ! 

3 [And didst thou thus fbr sinners bleed ^ 
And could the sun behold the deed ? 
No: he withdrew his sick'ning ray, 
And darkness veil'd the mourning day.} 

4 Oh! can I view this isoene of woe, 
Where mingling grief and wonder flowj 
And yet my~heart, unmoved, remain 
Insensible to love or pain ! 

5 Come, dearest Lord, thy grace impart, 
Thy power to warm this languid heart, 
Till all its thoughts and passions move 
In melting grief and ardent love. 



1 



HYMN 126. C. M. 

"REHOLD the Saviour of mankind 
■*^ Nail'd to the shameful tree ! 
How vast the love that him inclin'd 
To bleed and die f^r thee V 



2 Hark X how he groans! while nature shakes, 
And earth*8 strong pillars bendt 
The templets veil in sunder breAks, 
The solid marbles rend. 
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3 Tis done ! the precious ranflom^s paid, 

In agfODY he cries : 
See where he bows his sacred head ! 
He bows his head and dies ! 

4 Bat soon he'll break death's envi<»iis ehain, 

And in full glory^sbine ; 

Lamb of God, was ever pain, % 
Was ever love like thine? 

HYMN 127. L. M. 

1 QF him who did salvation bring, 

1 could forever think and sing ; 

Arise, ye needy, he'U relieve ; 

Arise, ye guilty, he'll forgive. 
• 

2 Ask but his gra(re, and lo, 'tis given! 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heai^en ; 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole. 

3 To shame our sins, he blushM in blood, 
He clos'd his eyes tb show us God ; 
Let nil the #orld fall down and know 
That none but God such love can show. 

4 'Tis thee I love ; for thee alone 

1 shed my tears and make my moan! 
Where'er I am, where'er I move, 

I meet the object of my love. 

5 Insatiate to this spring I % ; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry ; 

Ah ! who against thy charms is proof? ' 
Ah! who that loves can love enough ! 
10 
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3 " Why was I made to hear thy Toice, 

And enter while there's room ? 
While thousands make a wretched cboicQ, 
Anct rather starve than come? 

4 Twas the sarfie love which spread the feast 

That sweetly drew nsln ; 
Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 

5 Pity t^e nations, O our God ! 

Constrain the earth' to come : — 

Send thy victorious word abroad, 

And l)ring the strangers home. 

6 We long to see thy churches full," 

That all the chosen race ' 

May with one voice, and heart, and soul, 
Sing thy redeeming grace^ 

HYMN 78. '8&78. M. 

1 " GTRICKEN, smitten, and afflicted,'* 

See him dying on the tree I 
Tis the Clirist bv man rejected ! 

Yes, my toxA, 'tis he ! ^tis he ! 
Mark the sacrifice appointed ! 

See who bears the awful load ! 
Tis the Word, the Lord's anointed, 

Son of man and Soa of God. 

2 Here we have a firm foundation ; 

Here's the refuge of the lost ; 
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Christ, the rock of 4)]]r «alvfttioQy . ^ i. ^ 
Is the name of ^hich we boast: t > , « "' 

Lamb of God, for* sinners woand^ ..• v.. « 
Sacrifice to cancel guijt, < • » .• • -. < .*. 

None shall ever be confoanded . . * , 

* Who on thee their hope have built. . .^ 

HYMN 79. C. M. ^[^, j , \ 

1 nPHE day approacheth, Q my sq«»U . , . ' - 
The great, decisive day, 
Which from the bounds of mortal life . 
Shall bear thee far away. „. i ♦ • 

*2 Another day, more awful, dawns 

And lo ! the Jud^e iippears ! ' * ■ f ? * 
Ye heavens, retire before bis f^-ce^ »,. j».j j/^ - s 
And sink, ye darkened stars. , /{.-". ■ ' * 

3 Yet does one short preparing hour ' ^ ^^ ^ 

Of precious life remsin; • v . « 

Awake, my ^oul,. with all thy .powf^r, , .^ j ^, , . 
Nor let It pass in vain, , , , ,v ,( • f • 

4 For this, thy temple,' Lord, wethN»i^|-4- ' ': 

For this the board siirrottnd; ' ^ *' ' 

There may our service be approyedjf ..^^ ., u 

And with thy presence crowned / T' » 

HYMN 80. &M^ . If .' ," 

1 WITl! Jesuf in DHr midst . v ,-i • r « 

We gather round the boand ; v; • ^ t ; . ./ 
Though many, we aifb abo iitChiirti 3 .♦;'•' i 
One body in the Lojpd* / ; ' / 
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2 Our fiins were laid on him 
When braised on Calvary ; 

For tM he died and rose again, * 

A pledge of victory. 

3 Faith eata the bread of life, 
And drinks the livin? wine ; 

Thus we, in love together knit» 
On Jesftt' breast recline. 

4 Soon shall tbe night be gone, 
And we with lesos reign ; 

The mnrriage supper of the Lamih 
Shall banish every pain. 

HYMN 81. C M. 

1 rjOME, Savionr, let thy tolcens prove, 

Fkted by heavenly art, 
As cbannele to convey thy lov# 
To eveiy faithful heart 

2 The living bread sent down from heaven. 

In ns vonchsafe to be ; 
Thv flesh for all the world is given, 
And all may live ^y thee. 

3 Now, Lmrd, on ns thv flesh bestow, 

And let as drink tiiy blood. 
Tin all our souls are filled b^low 
With all the life of God. 

4 Determined nothing else fo know 

But Jesus cmetfi^, 
I will not ^om my Jem go, 
Or leave his wounded side; 
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HYMN 82. C. M. 

1 nnri!^ blest memorials of thy grief, 
^ Thy suffVings and thy death. 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive ; , 

But would reeeive with faith. 

S The tokens sent us to relieve 
Our spirits, when they droop, 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive ; 
But would receive with hope. 

3 The pledge tkm wast pleased to leave. 

Our mournful -rmnd^ to move, 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive ; 
But would receive #ith Icrve. 

4 Here, in nb^dteltee.toihy word. 

We take the bread and wJoae ; 
The utmost we can do, dear Lord, 
For all beyond is thine. 

5 Increase our faith^ and hope,. and love;, 

Lord, give us every good : 
We would thy full salvation prove, 
And share thy flesh and blood. 

HYMNaau.;7aiM. 

1 jifEETING in the Saviour's name. 
Breaking^ nread by his command. 
To the noi^^'thns prodtaim 

On what ground ws ha|»e to fttaiid, 
When the ImBAMmVk febuw with dioadil 
Joined by heavenV«niitiii^«rowld. 
7 
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2 Sin^ we then of him who died; 
Sing of him who rose again; 
By him we are justified, 

And with him we hope to r^iga « 
Boon we hope to see oar Lord^ 
And to share his bright reward. 

HYMN 84. S. M. 

1 JESUS invites his saints 

To meet around his board ; • 
Here pardoned sinners ineet and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 Here we survey that love 

Which spoke .in every breath, 
Which crowned each actidn of his life 
And triumphed in his death. 

3 Here let our powers unite 

His glorious name to raise ; 
And holy joy fill every mind. 
And every voice be praise. 



■1 



BafUsai. 

HYMN 85. CM. 

WHILE in this sacred ritaxf thiaei 

Ourselves we ofier bow. 
Shine o'er the watera, Dotve difiasi, 
And seal the chserfol v»w. 
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2 All glory be to bim wfao8<^ life 

For ours was freely given, 
Who Aids us in the spirit's strife, 
And mikkes us meet for heaven. 

3 To thee we gladly now resigQ 

Our life and all our powers ; 
Accept us in this rite divine^ 
And bless tliese hallowed hours. 

4 O, may we die to earth and sin, 

Beneath the mystic flood ; 
And when we rise, may we begin 
To live anew for God. 



1 



HYMN 86. 8, 7. M. 

ITUMBLE souls, that seek 8alTation« 

Through the Lamb's redeeming bloodt 
Hear the voice of revelation. 
Tread the path that Jesus trod. 

2 Hear the blessed Redeetner call you, 

Listen to his gracious voice ; 
Dread no ills that can befall you,^ 
While you make his ways your choice. 

3 Jesus says, Let each believei: 

Be baptized in my name ; 
He himself in Jordah^s river 
Was immersed bmtenlfai^ the stream. 

4 Plainly here his fbotstepa tracing, 

Follow him without delay ; 
Gladlv his command embracing ; 
Lo! your Captain leads the way. 
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HYMN 87. 8,7,4.M. 

1 THHOU hast said, exalted Jesus, 

** Take thy cross and follow me ;'* 
Shall the word with terror seize us ? 
Shall we from thy burden flee ? 

Lord, ril take it. 
And, rejoicing, follow th«e. 

2 While this liquid tomb surveying, 

Emblem of my Saviour's grave, 
Shall I shun its brink, betraying 
Peelings worthy of a slave ? 

No! ini enter; . 
Jesus entered Jordan's wave. 

3 Blest the sign which thus reminds me. 

Saviour, of thy love for me ; 
But more blest the love that binds me 

Li its deathless bonds to thee ; 
O what pleasure, 
' Buried with my Lord to be ! 

4 Should it rend some fond connection, 

Should I suffer ehame or less. 

Yet the fhigfant, bleet reflection, 

I have been where Jesus was, 

Will revive me 
When I faint beneath the cross. 

5 Fellowship with b1»i' pdnesstng, 

Let me die to earth and sin ; 
Let me rise t'enjoy the blessinff 
Which the faithful soul shall win : 

May 1 ever , 

Follow where my Lord has been. 
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HYMN 88. C. M. 

1 f\ XiORD, and will thy pardoning love 
Embrace a wretch so vile ? 
Wilt thoQ my load of guilt remove, 
And bless me with thy smile ? 

^ Hast thoa the cross for me endured, 

And all its shame despised? 

And shall I be ashamed, O Lord, 

With thee to be baptized ? 

3 Didst thou the great example lead 

In Jordan's swelling flood ? 
And shall my pride disdain the deed 
That's worthy of my God ? 

4 O Lord, the ardor of thy love 

Reproves my cold delays ; 
And now my willing footsteps move 
In thy delightful ways. 

HYMN 89. C. M. 

1 "RURIED beneath the yielding wave 

The great Hedeemer lies ; 
Faith views him in the watery grave, 
And thence b^olds him rise. 

2 Thus do his willing saints to-day 

Their ardent zeal express, 
And in the Lord's appointed way 
Fulfil all righteousn 
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3 With ioy we in his footsteps tread, 

And would his caase maintain, — 
Like him be numbered with the dead, 
And with him tise and reign. 

4 Now we, blest Saviour, would to thee 

Our ffrateful voices raise ; 
Washed in the fountsin of thy blood, 
Our lives shall all be praise. 



HYMN 90. 68 & 6b. M. 

1 fl ALEM'S bright King, Jesus by name. 

In ancieiit time to Jordan came, 

All righteousness to fi)l ; 
'Twas there the ancient Baptist stood. 
Whose name was John, a man of God, 

To do his Master's >viil. 

2 Down in old Jordan's rolling stream. 
The Baptist led the Holy Lamb. 

And there did him baptize ; 
Jehovah saw his darling Son, 
And was well pleased with what he'd done. 

And ownei^him from the skies. 

3 This is my Son, Jehovah cries ; 
Od him to rest the Spirit flies ; 

O children, hear ye him ! 
Hark i 'tis his voice; behold he eries, 
Repent, believe, and be baptized. 

And wash away your sin. 



4 Come, children, conie! Ms voice obey v 
Salem's bright King has marked the way, 

And has a crown prepared ; 
O then arise, and give consent, 
Walk in the way Uiat Jesus went, 

And have the great reward. 

HYMN 91. 8, 7. M. 

1 QEE, in Jordan, John baptizing ' 
^ Him who came with power to save : 
See the great Redeemer rising 

Prom the humble wat'ry grave. ^ 

2 Emblem of profound affliction, 

Hov'ring o'er his sacred head, 
Of his death and resurrection 
From the regions of the dead. 

3 Hear the Saviour kindly saying, 

Follow me, my children— come I 
See his early converts praying. 
Bowing in the liquid tomb. 

4 We, his saints in latter ages. 

Bought and cleansed by his blood ; 
Reading o'er the sacred pages. 
Trace the humble patiis ne trod. 

5 Down to Jordan, praising, praying, 

We are happy to repair ; 
We are happy in obeying 
Our beloved Leader there. 
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6 Buried wHh the holy Savioar, 
By immersion in the stream; 
Rising, we enjoy his favor. 
And devote our lives to him. 

HYMN 92. 13. M. 

1 ypHE glorious light of Zion is spreading far and 

wide, 
And sinners now are coming into the gospel tide. 
The standard of King Jesus ingloiious tiiamphs 

rise, 
And sinners are returning with joy and sweet 

surprise. 

2 The suffering of our Savioar upon mount Calvary, 
Is sounding sweet to sinners, come, this will set 

you free ; 
And while this glorious message is circulating 

round, 
Some souls exposed to ruin, redeeming grace have 

found. 

3 And of this happy numher, 1 hope that I am one. 
And Jesus he will finis . the work he has began ; 
He'll cut it short in righteousness, and I forever 

be 
A monument of inercy to all eternity. 

4 'TIS down into the water, where we young con- 

verts go. 
To serve our Lord and Master in righteous acta 
below ; 
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We lay our mortal hbHea beneath the yieldkig 

wave, 
In likeness of oar Saviour when in the earthly 

grave. 

§ 
7 Come, all my elder brethren, who're soldiers of 

the cross, 
Who for the sake of Jesns have counted all things 

loss ; 
Come pray for us, young converts^ that we majr 

travel on, 
And meet you all in glory, when the Redeemer 

comes. 



Fafth. 



HYMN 98. C. M. 

1 ]lf ISTAKEN sonis, that dream of heaven. 

And make their empty boast 

Of inward joys and sins forgiven, 

While they are slaves to lust! 

2 Vain are our fliiides, airy flights. 

If faith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living power unites ' 
To Christ, the living head. 

3 Tis faith that renovates tlie heart, 

'Tis faith that works by Iqye ; 
That bids alksinfu] joys depart, 
And lifts the souf above. 
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4 'Tis faith that conquers earth and hell 
By a celestial power : 
This is the grace that shall prevail 
In the decisive hour. 

HYMN 94. C. M. 

1 "pAITH is the brightest evidence 

Of things. beyond oor sight : 
It penetrates the veil of sense, 
• And dwells in heavenly light. 

2 It sets time past in present view, 

Brings distant prospects home 

Of things a thousand years ago, 

And things now soon to come. 

3 By faith we know the world was made 

By God's almighty word ; 
We know the heavens and earth shall fade, 
And be again restored. 

4 Abra^m obey'd the Lord's command, 

From his own country driven ; 

By faith he sought a proirfised land, 

And found his rest in heaven. 

5 Thus through life's pilgrimage we strays 

The promise in our eye ; 
By faith we walk the narrow way 
That leads to joya on high. 

HYMN 95a CM. 
1 Q FOR a faith that will not shrink. 
Though pressed by many a foe ; 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of poverty or woe ; 
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2 That will not murrtiar nor complain 

Beneath the cha^ening rod ; 
Bat in the hour of gri^f or pfain 
Can lean upon its God. 

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 

When tempests rage without ; 
That whmi in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no donbt ; 

4 That bears unmot ed the worlds dread frown. 

Nor heeds its ^oornfol omile ; 
That sin's wild ocean cannet diown, 
Nor its soft arts beguile. 

5 A faith that keeps the narrow waj^ 

By truth restrained and led, 
And with a pure and heavenly r«.y 
Lights up a-dyiiig bed« 

6 Lord, give me such a faith as this, 

And then, whate'er may come, 
Fll taste e*en here the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 

HYMN 96. 8 4^68. M. 

1 J^UTHOR of faith, to tkee I cry ; 

To thee who wouldst not hav^ me die. 
But know the tmth and live ; 
Open mine eyes to see thy faee, 
Work in my hetfrt tb^ smmg grtee. 
And life eternal gtre. 
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2 Shut up in un^lief I groan, 

And blindly serve a Grod unknoirn, 

Till thou th6 veil remove ; 
The gift unspeakable impart, 
And write thy na^e upon my heart, 
And manifest thy love. 

3 I know the work is only tliine ; « 
The gift of faith is ikU divine ; 

But, if on thee we call, 
Thon wiU the bdaeit bedtow, 
And give us hearts tO' fi^el and know 

That thou hayt died for all. 

4 Be it according to thy word ! 

Now let me find my pardoning Lord ; 

Let what I ask be given ; 
The bar of Hnbdief remove, 
Open the door of faith and love, 

Make me a child of heaven* 
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1 pAITH adds new joy to earthly bliss. 

And saves as from its snares ; 
Fresh aid in every Strtjr 'brings, 
\ And softens all our ooroa* 

2 Faith mortifies thelove of sin, 

Kindles the taclted fire 
Of love to God a^d litftvaiily thisgB^ 
And feeds the pure desife* 



3 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give, 
Which e*en the saddest heart can cheer. 
And make the dying live* 

4 Faith draws aside the veil of heaven, , 

Where unknown glories reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion Uiere ; t 
Nor bids us seek in vain* 

5 Faith holds to view the promise, sealed 

W*ith the Redeemer's blood ; 
And helps our feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful Ood. 

HYMN 98* a Mi 

1 TJOW happy every child of grace, 
Who knows his sins forgiven ! 
This earth, he cries, is not ray place, 

I seek my place in heaven ; . 
A conntry far from mortal sight, 

Yet, O, by failh t see 
The land of rest, the saints' delight. 
The heaven prep^ed for me. 

3 O, what a blessed hope is oiirsl 
While here on earth we slay^ 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 

And antedate that day ; 
We feel the resorrection near, 
Ouir life in Cfariist concealed^ 
And with his glorious presence here 
Our eafthen vessels filled^ 
8 
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4 Lord, at thy foot ashamed I lie ; 

Upward I dare not look ; 
For pardon of my sins 1 cry, 
Oh blot them from thy book. 

5 Remember all the dying pains 

That my Redeemer felt, 
And let his blood wash oat my stains, 
And answer for my guilt 

HYMN 146. 7s. M. 

1 T.ORD, a better heart bestow ; 

Hear a sinner's broken prayer ; 
Full of weariness and woe. 
To thy mercies I repair. 

2 Once I thought I could amend 

All the evil of my ways, 
To thy throne my steps could bend, 
Do thy will, and gain thy praise. 

3 But in vain I toiled and prayed; 

Still I did but sin the more ; 
All the efforts that I made 
Showed me weaker than before. 

4 Now I find no hand but one 

Can deliver me from gnilt ; 
On the merits of thy Son 
All my confidence is built 

5 Ruined, helpless, and forlorn, 

To the Saviour's cross I flee ; 

O, since Christ my sins hath borne, 

Let my burdened soul go free ! 
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HYMN 147. L. M. 

1 gHOW pity, Lord ; O Lord, forgive ! 

Let a repenting sinner live : 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not the guilty trust in thee ? 

2 My crimes, though great; do not surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 

O, wash my soul from ever^ sin, 

And make my guilty conscience clean ! 

3 My lips with shame my sins confess 
Against thy law, against thy grace : 
Lord, should thy judgment be severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. 

4 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord, 
Whose hopes still hov'ring round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 



HYMN 148. KM. 

1 tf^OME, weary souls with sins distressed. 

The Saviour offers heavenly rest ; 
The kind and gracious call obey. 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppressed with guilt, a painful load, 
O come and spread your woes abroad ! 
Divine compcTssion, mighty love. 
Will all the painful load remove. 
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3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 

To cleanse your guilt, and heal your woes ; 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace. 
How rich the gift! how .free the grace! 

4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart : 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
And sweetly influence every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

HYMN 149. S. M. 

1 "RESIDE the gospel pool. 

Appointed for the poor. 
From day to day my helpless soul 
Hath waited for a cure. 

2 How often I have thought 
Why should I longer lie ? 

Surely the mercy I have sought 
Is not for such as I. 

3 But whither can I go ? 
There is no other pool. 

Where streams of sovereign mercy flow. 
To make a sinner whole. 

4 Still then, from day to day, 
111 wait, and hope, and try ; 

Can Jesus hear a sinner pray, 
Yet suflfer him to die ? 
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« 
5 No ; he is 'full of grace, 

And never will permit 
A soal that fain wodld see his face 

To perish at his feet 

HYMN 150. L, M. 
1 f}.OD of my life, to thee I call ; 
^ Afliicted at thy feet I fall ; 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

3 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? 

, Where but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever monmcr plead with thee, * 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word still fixed remain 
That none shall seek thy face in vain? 

4 Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; 
And he is safe, and must succeed. 

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 

HYMN 15L 78. M. 

1 riRACIOUS Lord, incline thine ear, 

My reqnest vouchsafe to hear: 
Burdened with my sins, I cry, 
Give me Christ, or else I die. 

2 Wealth and honor I disdain'; 
Earthly comforts, Lord, are vain ; 
These can never satisfy ; 

Give me Christ, or else I die. 
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3 Lord, deny me what thou wilt. 
Only ease me of my guilt : 
Suppliant at thy feet I lie ; 
Givfe me Christ, or else I die. 

4 All unholy and unclean. 

In my flesh is naught but sin ; 
For thy mercy I apply ; 
Give me Christ, or else I die. 

5 Thou hast promised to forgive 
All who in thy Son believe ; 
On thy promise I rely ; 
Give me Christ, or else I die. 



The Jndgment* 

HYMN 152. L. M. 

1 TIfETHINKS the last great day is come ; 

Methiaks I hear the trumpet sound, 
That shakes the earth, rends every tomb, 
And wakes the prisoners under ground. 

2 The mighty deep gives up her trust, 

Aw'd by the, Judge's high command ; 

Both small and great now quit their dust, 

And round the dread tribunal stand. 

3 Behold the awful hooks displayed, - 

Big with th' important fates of men ; 
Each deed a word more public made, 
As wrote by heaven's unerring pen. 
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4 To every soul the books assign 

The joyous or the dread reward ; 
Sinners in vain lament and pine- 
No plea the Judge will here regard. 

5 Lord, when these awful leaves unfold, 

May life's fair book my soul approve 
There may I read my name enroU'd, 
And triumph in redeeming love ! 



HYMN 153. 7, 6, 8. M. 

1 TJARK brood the heavens o'er thee ! 

Black clouds are gath'ring fast ; 
In awful power thy God has come, 
Thy days of mirth are past. 

2 Dark brood the heavens o'er thee ! 

Red flames aie bursting round ; 
Bright lightnings flash, loud thunders roar ; 
How shakes the trembling ground ! 

3 Dark brood the heavens o'er thee I 

Behold the Judge appears : 
Unnumber'd millions throng around, 
Raised from the dust of years. 

4 Dark brood the heavens o'er thee ! 

Sopn thou wilt hear thy doom ; 
Destruction opens wide for thee. 
Thy chosen, final home. 

5 Yet stay — the vision lingers ; 

Why, sinner, wilt thou di6 ? 
Dark brood the heavens, bat mercy waits, 
This h«nr to Jeans fly. 
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HYMN 154. 8r8,&6.M. 

1 T^HfiN thon, my righteoae Judge, shalt come, 

To call thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die. 

Be found at thy right liand ? 

2 I love to meet among them now, 
Before thy gracious throne to bow, 

Though weakest of them all ; 
But can I bear the piercing thought, 
To have my worthless name left out, 

When thou for them shalt call ? 

3 Prevent, prevent it, by thy grace ! 
Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place 

In that expected day. 
Thy pard'uing voice, O let meihear. 
To still each unbelieving fear. 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 Let me among thy saints be found, 
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall soand, 

To see thv smilinff face ; 
Then loud through all the crowd FU sbg. 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With shout of endless grace. 

HYMN 155. lis. M. 
1 nPHE chariot ! the chariot ! its wheels roll in fire 
As the Lord cometh down in the pomp of hia 
ire; ' 

Lo ! self-moving it drives on its pathway of cloor* 
And the heavens with the harden of Godhead ai 
bowed. 
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3 The glory! the gloiy! around him are poured 
Miffhty hosts of the angels that wait on tiie Lord ; 
And the glorified saints and the martyrs are there, 
And there all who the palm-wreaths of victory 
wear. 

3 The trampet ! the trqmpet ! the dead have all 

heard ; 
£ Lo! the depths of the Btone-covered cbamel are 
stirred — 
From the sea, from the earth, from the south, 
from the north, 
' All the vast generations of men are come forth. 

4 The judgment ! the judgment ! the thrones are 

all set, 
Where the Lamb and the white-rested elders are 

met ; 
There all flesh is at once in the sight of the 

Lord, • 
And the doom of eternity hangs on his word. 

5 O mercy ! O mercy ! look down from above. 
Great Creator ! on us, thy sad children, with love ; 
When beneath to their 'darkaess the wicked tare 

driven, 
May our justified souls find a ransom in heaven. 

HYMN 156. 8, 7, & 4s. Bl 
1 T)AY of judgment ! day of wonders! 
"^ Hark 1 the trumpet's awlul sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders. 
Shakes the vast creation round ! 

How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart confound ! 
12 
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2 See the Judge, pur nature wearing, 

Clothed in majesty divine ! 
You who long for his appearing 
Then shall say, « This God is mine !" 

Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for thine ! 

3 At his call the dead awaken, 

Rise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powers of nature ehakeii. 
By his looks, prepare to flee. 

Careless sinner. 
What then will become of thee ? 

4 But to those who have confessed. 

Loved and served the Lord below, 
He will say, " Come near, ye blessed, 
See the Mngdom I bestow; 

You forever 
Shall my love and glory know." 

HYMN 157. 8, 7, & 4b. M. 

1 TjO! He comes with clouds descending,^ 

Once for favored sinners slain ! 
Thousand, thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train ; 

Hallelujah! 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign. 

2 Every eye shall nSr behold him, 

Robed in dreadful majesty ! 
Those who set at naught and sold him, 
Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the tihie Meauah see ! 
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3 When the solemn tramp has sounded, 

Heaven and earth shall flee away ; 
All who hate him must, ccnfounded, 
Hear the summons of that day — 

" Come to judgment! 
Come to judgment ! come away !" 

4 Yea, amen! let all adore thee. 

High on thine eternal throne ! ' 
Saviour, take the power fcnd glory. 
Make the righteous sentence known, 
O come quickly — 

Claim the kingdom for thine own. 

HYMN 158. 8,7,&48.M. 

1 QEE th' eternal Judge descending, 

Seated on his Father's throne ! 
Now, poor sinner, Christ shall show thee 
He IS the eternal Son. 
Trumpets call thee ; 
Come to hear thy awful doom! 

2 Hear the sinner thus lamenting. 

At the thoughts of future pain ; 
Cries and tears he now is venting. 

But he cries and weeps in vain : 
Greatly mourning 
That he ne'er Vas horn again. 

3 " Yonder stands the glorious Saviour, 

With the marks of dying love ; 
Oh, that 1 had sought his mvor. 
When I felt his Spirit move! 

Doomed justly. 
For I have against him strove. 
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4 " All his warnings I have slighted, 

While he daily sought my soul ; 
If some vows to him I plighted. 
Yet for sin I broke the whole ; 

Go'lden moments, 
How neglected did they roll ! 

5 *• Yonder stand my ffodly neighbors. 

Who were once despised by me ; 
They are clad in dazzling splendor. 
Waiting my sad fate to see — 

Farewell, neighbors ; 
Dismal gulf! I'm bound for thee l^ 

6 Now, despisers, look and Wonder ; 

Hope and sinners here must part ; 
Louder than a peal of thunder, 
Hear the dreadful sound, " Depart,** 

Lost forever ! 
How it quails the sinner's heart ! 



HYMN 150. L. M. 

1 npHE ffreat archangel's trump shall sound, 

(While twice ten thousand thunders roar,) 
Tear up the graves and cleave the ground, 
And make the greedy sea restore. 

2 The greedy sea shall yield her dead. 

The earth no more ner slain conceal; 
' Sinners shall lift their gnilty head, 
And shrink to see a yawning hell. 
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3 But we who now our Lord confess, 

And faithful to the end endure, 
Shal] stand in Jesus' righteousness, 
Stand as'the Rock of Ages sure. 

4 We, while the stars from heaven shall fall, 

And mountains are on mountains hurl'd, 
Shall stand unmoved amidst them all. 
And smile to see a burning world ; 

5 The earth and all the works therein 

Dissolve, by raging flames destroyed ; 
While we survey the awful scene. 
And mount above the fiery void. 

HYMN 160. Sl M. 

1 T^HOU Judge of quick and dead. 

Before whose bar severe, 
With holy joy or guilty dread, ' 

We all shall soon appear ; 

2 Our cautioned souls prepare 
For that tremendous day, 

And fill us now with watchful care, 
Aad Btir us up to plray. 

3 To pray and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown. 

When, robed in majesty and power, 
ThoQ shalt from heaven come down ; 

4 Th' immortal Son of man, 
To judge the human race. 

With all thy Father's dazzling train. 
With all thy glorious grace. 
12* 
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HYMN 161. S. M. 

1 T ORD, help us to insure 
•■^ A lot among the blest. 

And watch a moment to secure 
An eyerlasting rest. 

2 To damp our eaithly joy«, 

T' increase our gracious fears, 
4 Forever let the archangePs voice 
Be sounding in our ears, 

3 The solemn midnight cry, 

" Ye dead the Judge is come ! 
Arise, and meet him m the sky, 
And -meet your instant doom T 

4 O may we thus be found 
Obedient toxhy word, 

Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 
And looking for our Lord. 



HYMN 162. S, M. 

1 "PEHOLD, with awful pomp 

The Judge prepares to come ; 
Th' archangel sounds the dreadful txutnp) 
And wakes the gen'ral doom. 

2 Nature in wild amaze. 
Her dissolution mourns ; 

Blushes of blood the moon deface ; 
The sun to darkness turns. 
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3 Horrors all hearts appall ; 

They quake ! they shriek ! they cry ! 
Bid rocks and mountains on them fall, — 
But rocks and mountains fly. 

4 Tis time we all awake ; 
The dreadful day draws near ; 

Sinners, your proud {resumption check, 
And stop your wild career. 

5 Now is th' accepted time, 
To Christ for mercy fly; 

turn, repent, and trust in him, 
And yon shall never die. 

6 Great God, in whom we live, 
Prepare us for that day 5 

Help us in Jesus to helieve, 
To watch, and wait, and pray. 

HYMN 163. C. M. 

1 ^HAT awful day will surely come,— 

Th* appointed hour makes haste, — 
When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 

2 Jesus, thou source of all my joys. 

Thou ruler of my heart. 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound " Depart I" 

3 The thunder of that awfiil word 

Would BO torment my ear, 
'Twould tear my soul asunder. Lord, 
With most tormenting fear. 
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4 What, to be banished from my Lord^ 

To rocks and monntains cry ! 
And yet to them must call in vain ;' 
For who his wrath can fly ? 

5 O wretched state of deep despair, 

To see my God remove, 
And fix my dolefhl station where 
I mast not taste his love ! 



HYMN 164. C. M. 

1 ^HE angel comes ; he comes to reap 

The harvest of the Lord ; 
O'er all the earth, with fatal sweep, 
Wide waves his flaming sword. 

2 And who are £hey, in sheaves, to bide 

The fire of vengeance, bound ? 
The tares, whose rank, luxuriant pride 
Chokes the fair crop around. 

3 And who are they, reserved in store 

God's treasnre-house to fill ? 
The wheat, a hundred fold that bore 
Amid Burroanding ill. 

4 O King of mercy ! grant us power 

Thy fiery wrath to flee ; 
In thy destroying angel's hour, 
O gather us to thee ! 
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HYMN 165. 8, 8, & 6s. M. 

1 f\ GOD, my inmost soul coDvert, 

And deeply on my thougktfol heart 

^temal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 

And wake to righteousness. 

2 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar : 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom ? 

3 Be this my one great business here, 
With serious industry and fear, 

Eternal bliss t' insure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all thy righteous will, 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, Saviour, me thtough grace receive, 
Transported from this viae to live, ' 

And in thy kingdom dwell, 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full, supreme delight. 

That mortal ne'er can tell. 

HYMN 166. S. M. 

1 TTO W will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day. 
When earth and heaven, before the Judge, 
Astonished, shrink away ? 
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2 Bat ere that trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead, 

Hark ! from the gospel's cheering sound, 
What joyful tidings spread ! 

3 Ye sinners, seek his grace, 
Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 

Fly to the shelter of the cross, 
And find salvation there. 

4 So shall that curse remove, 
By which the Saviour bled; . 

And the last awful day shall pour 
His blessings on your head. 

HYMn 167. S.*M. 

1 filNNERS, the call obey, 
^ The latest call of grace ; 

The day is come, the vengeful day 
Of a devoted race. 

2 To shelter the distressed, 
He did the cross endure ; 

Enter into the clefls, and rest 
In Jesus' wounds secure. 

3 Jesus, to thee we fly 
Prom the devouring sword ; 

Our city of defence is nigh, 
Our help is in the Lord. 

4 Or if the scourge o'erflow. 
And lau|h at innocence. 

Thine everlasting arms, we know^ 
Shall be our sure defence. • 
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HYMN 168. S. M. 



f fiEE Sodom wrapt in fire ! 

And hark, what piercing shrieks ! 
Thoee daring rebels now expire, 
For God in justice speaks. 

2 O sinner, mark thy fate ! 
Soon will the Judge appear ; 

And then tlw cries will come too late ; 
Too late for God to hear. 

3 Thy day of mercy gone, 
The Spirit grieved away, 

Thy cap, long filling, now o'erflown, 
Demands me vengeful day. 

4 Thy God, insulted, seems- 
To draw his glittering sword ; 

And o'er thy guilty head it gleams, 
To vindicate his word. 

5 One oidy k>pe I see ; 

O, sinner, seise it now, — 
The blood tiiat Jesus shed for thee ^- 
No other hope hast thou* 

HYMN 169. 8, 7. M. 

1 (IRE AT God, what do I see and hear? 
The end of things created ! 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore 
The dead whicli they contained before ; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 
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2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 

At the last trumpet's sounding. 
Caught up to meet him in the skies, 

With joy their Lord surrounding; 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet him. 

3 Bat smners, fiUed with guilty fears, 

Behold his wrath prevailing, 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing ; 
The day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 

All unprepared to meet him. 

4 Great God ! what do I see and hear ? 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of man 1 see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
Beneath his cross I view the day * 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 

And thus prepare to meet him. 

HYMN 170. 8s, 6ei, 11. &, 5. M. 

1 npHE judgment da^ is rolling on. 
The glass of life will soon be run, 
Creation nas her fieiy doom, 

The Lord will soon appear! 
O there'll be glory, gloiy, gloiy, glory, 
O thereof be glory, 
When saints shall view him near. 
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2 Now, hark ! the trumpet rends the skies, 
See shimbering nfiilioos wake and rise ! 
What joy, what terror and surprise! 

The l^st gret t day has come ! 
9 there'll be glory, &.c^ 
Around the judgment throne. 

3 See nations throng his awful har, 
Both saints and 8inner9 from a&r^ 
All tribes and kindreds now appear, 

And wait to hear thoir doom ! 
O there'll be glory, &c., 
When Christ the Lord shall come. 

4 Jehovah now the book unseals I 

In clearest light each heart rev«als! 
The pointed truth each conscience feels f 

Th^ amazing throng divide I 
O there'll be mourning, &<;., . 

When justice shall decide. 

5 See parents and their childrra part! 
See husbands and their Wives mnst part ! 
See brothers and their sisters part. 

To meet again no more ! 

O there'll be mourning, &c., 

The day oftaiercy's o'er. 

6 See J«mis and his saints unite, 

And move to rnalnis of ehcHess light, 
With him Mi byide shall wa(k in white, 

In innocence and love ; 
O therell be glory, dr^c. 

And sweetest scngv of love. 
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HYMN 171. C. M. 

1 A ND must I be to jadgment broogfat. 

And answer in that day 
For every vain and idle thought, 
And every word I say ? 

2 Yes, every secret of my heart 

Shall shortly be made known. 
And I receive my just desert 
For all that I have done. 

3 How careful then ou ght 1 to lite t 

With what religious fear. 
Who such a strict account most give 
For my behaviour here ! 

4 Thou awibl Judge of quick and dead^ 

The watchful power bestow ; 
So shall T to my ways take heed, 
■ To all T speak or do. . 

5 If now thoustandest at the door, 

let me feel thee near ! r 

And make my p^ace wk^ Gfqd^ befiwe 

1 at thy bar appeaov 

HYMN 172. 10,9,8.41. 

1 ^pHE great tremendous. day Vappimidhiiig^ 
That aw fill scene is drawing nigh.; 
Was long foretold by ftncient ppnpiieti* 

Decreed from all eternitv« 
But O, my soul, reflect and i^onder I 

That great decisive day is near, 
When you shall see the great transaction. 
When Christ in judgment shall a|pf6ar. 
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2 See naCare stand all in amazement, •. 
^ To hear tbe last loud trumpet sound ;■■ 
Arise, ye dead, and come to jaUgment, 

Ye nations of the world around ! 
Loud thunders ruinbling' through the concave, 
* Bright forked lightnings part the skies ; 
The heavens are shaking, the earth is quaking, 

The gloomy sight attracts mine eyes. 

,3 Green turfy grave-yards and tombs of marble. 

Give up their dead', both small and great ; 
See the whole world, both saints and sinners, 

Are coming to the judgment-seat. 
See Jesus on the throne of justice, 

Comes doscendin^ now the parted skies, 
With countless armies of shining angels, 

With hallelujahs shout for joy. 

4 Bright shining streams from his awful presence, 

His face ten thousand suns outshine ; 
Behold him coming in power and glory. 

To meet him all hia flaints combine. 
Go forthj ye heralds, with speed like lightning, 

Call m my saints from distant lands. 
Those that my blood from sin has ransom'd 

Whose names iti'lifb's fair book do stai^. 

5 O come, ye blessed of my Father, 

The purchase of my dying Jove ; 
Receive the crowns of life and glory, 

Which are laid up for you above. 
For you, my saints, which have continued 

With me, and my temptations bore, 
I have provided for you a kingdom. 

To reign with me forever more. i 
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6. There's flowing fountains of living water ; 

No sickness, paio, nor death to fear ; 
No sorrow, sighing, no tears nor weeping 

Shall ever have admittance there. 
But how will sinners stand and tremble^ 

When justice calls them to the bar ! 
Those t^at reject I49 oSei'd mercy. 

Their everlasting doom to hear. 



I>evq,lional« 
HYMN 173. L. M. 

1 YE different sects, who all declare^ 

Lo, he/e is Christ, or Christ is them! 
Your stronger procfs divinely give, 
And show me where the Christians live. 

2 Year claims, alas ! ye cannot prove : 
Ye want the genuine mark of love : 
Thou only, L^rd, thine own canst knaw. 
For sure thou hast a charch below. 

3 Scattered o'er all the earth they lie^ 
Till thou collect them with thine eye ; 
Draw by the music of thy name, 

'And charm into a beauteous frame. 

4 For this the pleading Spirit groans, 
And cries in all thy banished ones ; 
Love, greatest of thy pfts, impart, 
And make us of one mind and hearts 
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f» Join every sqqI that looks to thee 
In bonds of perfect chibity ; 
Now, Lord, thy glorious fulness give, 
And all in oil forever live, ' 

HYMN X74 [m M. 

1 nPHE Lord, the Judge, the ehurch be warns : 

Let fallen eaints tremble and fear. 

Who place their hopes in rights and forms, 

But make not faith and love their care. 

2 Vile wretches dare rehearse his name 

^With lips of falsehood and. deceit ; 
A friend or brother they deftime, 
And soothe and flatter those they hate. 

3 They watch to do their neighbors wrong, 

Yet dare to seek their Maker's face; 

They take his cov'n^ on their tongue, 

But break his laws, abuse his grace. 

4 To heaven they lift their hands uncfean, 

Defil'd with lust, defil'd with blood; 
By night they practice every sin ; 
By day their mouths draw nigh to God. 

5 And while his judgments long delay. 

They grow secure, and sin the more: 
They think be sleeps as well as they, 
And put far off the dreadful hour. 

6 O dreadful hour ! when God draws near, 

And sets their crimes before their eyes ! , 
His wrath their guilty souls shall tear, 
And no deliv'rer dare to rise. 
13* 
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HYMN 175. C. M. 
1 IIOW cheering is tt e CfaristiAii's hope^ 
While toiling here below I 
It buoys us up while passing throng 
This wilderness of woe. 

3 It points us to a land of rest, 

Where saints with Christ will reign, 
Where we shall meet the loved of earth, 
And nev^r part again. 

3 A land where sin can never come, 

Temptations ne'er annoy ; 
Where happiness .will evet dwell, 
And that without alloy. 

4 O how unlike the present world 

Will be the one to come ! 
Here, pain and sorrow, care and fear. 
Attend where'er we roam. 

5 In that bright world no tears will flow. 

Death ne*er can enter there — 
FQr all who gain that heiavenly land 
Will be as angels are. 

6 Ply, lingering moments, fly, O fly I 

Dear Saviour, quickly come ! 
We long to see thee as ' thou art. 
And reach that blissful home. 

* • HYMN 176. C. M. 

1 WITH my whole heart I've songbt thy face, 
O let me never stray 
From thy commands, O God of grace, 
Nor tread the sinner's way. 
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2 Thy word I've bid within my heart 

To keep my conscience clean, 
And be an everlasting guard 
From every rising sin. 

3 I'm a companion of the saints. 

Who fear and love the Lord *, 
My sorrows rise, my nature faints, 
When men transgress thy word. 

4 While sinners do thy gospel wrong. 

My spirit standi in awe ; 
My soul abhors a )jmg tongue, 
£ut loves thy righteous law. 

5 My heart with sacred rev'rence hears 

The threat'nings of thy word ; 
My flesh with holy trembling fears 
The judgments of the Lord. 

6 My God, I long, T hope, I wait 

For thy salvation still ; 
Thy holy kw is my delight, ■ 
And I obey thy will. 



HYMN 177. CM* 

1 IVf Y drowsy powers, why sleep ye so ? 
Awake, my sluggish son) ! 
Nothing has half thy work to do, 
Yet nothing's half so dull. 



152 JCBlLfi^ HARP. 

2 Insects are wise : for one poor min, 

How they will toil and strive T 
Yet we who have a heaven to gain, 
How negligent we live ! 

3 We for whose sake all nature stands. 

And stars in courses move ^ 
We for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above ; 

4 We for whom God the Son came down, 

To labor ibr our good : / 

How careless to secure that crown 
He purchased with his blood ! 

5 Lord, shall we be indiff'rent still, 

And never act our parts ? 
Spirit Divine, O come and fill 
And purify our hearts. 

HYMN 178. CM. 

1 Q FOR a closer walk with God ! 

A calm and heavenly frame ! 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw tiie Lord ? 
Where is ^he soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? ' 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still I 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 
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4 Return, O holy Dove ! return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, , 
And drove thee from my hreast. 

5 The dearest idol I have 1juiow.d, 

Whatever that idol be, ' 
Help me to tear.it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 Then shall my walk be close with, God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 

HYMN 179. a M. 

1 T^^HAT poor despised company 

01 travelers are these, 
Who walk in yonder narrow way, 
Along the rugged maze ? 

2 Ah, these are of a royal line, 

All children of a Kin^ ; 
Heirs of immprtai crowns divine, 
And lo, fur joy they sing ! 

3 Why do they then appear so mc^ ? 

And why so much despised ? 
Because of their rich rebes unseen 
The world is not apprised. 

4 But some of them seem popry distressed, 

And lacking daily bread : 
Ah! they're of boundless wealth possessed^ 
With hidden manna fed* 
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5 Bat why keep they that narrow road, 

That ragged, thorny npaze ? 
Why, that's the way their Leader trod ; 
They love and keep his ways. 

6 Why mast they shun the pleasant pathj 

That worldlings love so well ? 
Because that is tne road to death, 
The open road to hell. 

7 What, is there then no other road 

To Salem's happy ground ? — 
Christ is the only way to God ; 
None other can be found. 

HYMN 180. C. M. ' 

1 AM 1 a soldier of the cross, 

A folPwer of the Lamb ? 

And shall I Tear to own his caase. 

Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
Whilst others fought to ^in the prke, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 

4 Sure 1 must fight if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage. Lord ; 
ril bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 
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5 Thy saints in a]l Ithis jrloriQas woe 

Sball conquer, thongh they die ; 
They see their triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrioQa day ^hitll nse, • 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 

HYMN 181. O. M. 

1 ^^HAT heavenly music do I hear ? 

Salvation sounding free i 
Ye souls in bondage, lend an ear ; 
This ^ the Jubilee. 

2 How sweetly do the tidings roll 

All round from sea to sea^ 
From land to land, from pole to pol^ 
This is the Jubilee. 

3 Jesus is on the mercy seat ; 

Before him bend the knee ; . 

^ Let heaven and earth his praise repeat ; 
This is the Jabileei. 

4 Sinners, be wise^ retnrn, and come 

Unto the Saviour free; . 
The Spirit bids yea welcoaie home ; 
• This is the Jubileec . 

5 Come, ye rtdsueaed, youriribole biiiif 

With songs of harmony ; 
While on the road to Canaan sing, 
This is Ul«Jalnlee( 



• 
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HYMN 182. L. M. ^ 

1 now do thy mercies close me round ! 

Forever be thy name. adored ; 
I blash in all thinjgfs to abound ; 
Thy servanfs bleesM above his Lord! 

2 Inured to poverty and pain, 

A suffering life my Master led ; 
The Son of God, the Son of man, 
He had not where to lay his head. 

3 Bat lo ! a place he bath prepared 

For me, whom watcbfal angeis keep ; 
Yea, he himself becomes my guard ; 
He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep. 

4 Jesus protects ; my fears begose ; 

What can the Rock of aees move i. 
Safe in thy aimv I lay me dovm. 
Thy everlasting arms of love. 

5 While thou art intimately nigh. 
Who, who shall violate my rest ? 

Sin, earth, and bell, I now defy; 



I lean upon my Saviour's 1 

6 I rest beneath 4h' Almiglity^i shade. 

My griefs expire, my troables eoaae; 

Thou, Liord, on Whom my sool is stajr'd. 

Wilt keep me still in pet&ol peace* 

7 Me for tbioo own thoii.iof 'st tto lako 

In time and in etemiinr; 
Thou never,. Mver. viltlbraako^ 
A helpless worm that tnsm kitiae. 
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HYMN 183. C. M. 

1 llf Y God, my portion, and my love, , 

My everlasting all, 
Fve none bat thee in heaven above, 
Or on this earthly balL 

2 What empty things are all the skies, 

And this inferior clod! 
There's nothing here deserves mf jojrs, 
Thcrie's nothing like ray God. 

3 In vain the bright^the burning san 

Scatters his feeble light; 
Tis thy sweet beams create my noon ; 
If thoa withdraw, 'tin night. 

4 And while upon my restless bed, 

Among the shades I roll, 
If my Redeemer shows his head, 
'Tis morning with my soul. 

5* To thee we owe our wealth, and £rieuds, 
And health, and safe abode : 
Thanks to thy minie for meaner things ; g 

But they are not my God. 

6 How vain a toy is glitt'ring wealth* 

If once compared to thee! 
Or what's my safety, or my health, 
Or all my friends to me ? 

7 Were I possessor of the earth. 

And caird the stmni myown^ 
Without thy ^pvcee and thysetf 
I were a wr^h wadom- 

U 
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8 Let others stretch then* arms like seaa, 
And grasp in all the shore, 
Grant me the visits of thy fkce, 
And I desire no more. 

HYMN 184. S. M. 

1 rjIVE to the winds thy fears, 
^ Hope, and be undismayed ; 

God hears thy sighs, and counts t^y teacs, 

God shall lifl up thy head : 

Through waves, and cloads, and storms, 

He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait Sion his time, so shall this night 

Soon end in joyous day. 

2 Still heavy is thy heart ? 
Still sink th^ spirits down ? 

Cast off the weight, let fear ^lepart, 
And every care be gone. 
What thbdgh thow mlcst n(^> 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell, 
% Proclaim, Go<f sitteth on the throne. 
And ruleth all things well.' 

3 Leave to his sovereign sway 
To choose and to command ; 

So shalt thou, wond'ringp own his way, . 

How wise ; how strong his hand ! 

Far, far above thy thought 

His counsel shaH appeaf, 
When fully he €he work hath wrought 

That caused thy needkM ftar. 
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HYMN 185. C. M. 

1 liTV span of time will soon be done, 

The passing moments say, 
As len^h'ning sbadotirs o'er the mead, 

Proclaim the close of day. 
O that my heait might dwell aloof. 

From all created things, 
And learn that wisdom from above. 

Whence true contentment springs ! , 

2 Courage, my soul, thy bitter cross. 

In ev'ry trial here, 
Shall bear thee to thy haven of love. 

But shall not enter there. 
The sighing oneiT that humbly se^ 

In sorrowing paths below, 
Shall in eternity rejoice, 

Wheve, endless, eofoforta flow, 

3 Soon will the toilsome strife be o'er 

Of sublunary care, 
And life's dull vanities no more 
This anxious breast ensnare. 
Courage, my soul, on God rely, 
Deliv'rance soon will come; 
« It is a straight and narrow way« 
To bring believers home. 

4 E'er first I drew this vital breath, 

From nature's prison free. 
Crosses in number, measure, weight, 
Were written, Lord, for me. 
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But thou, my shepherd, fnend, and guide, 

Hast led me kindly on, 
Taught me to relst my fainting head 

On Christ the corner stone. 



HYMN 186. C. M. 

1 TiTY God, the spring of all my joys, 
•^'•^ The life of my delights, 

The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights! 

2 In darkest shades, if he appear, 

My dawning is begun ; 
He is my sfmVs bright moraing star, 
And he my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens aronnd me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his love is mine, 
And whispers, I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word, 
And run with joy the shining way 
To meet my gracious Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly d^th, 

I break through every foe ; 
The winffs of love add arms of faith 
Shall bear me conqueror through. . 
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HYMN 187. L- M. 

1 rpHOUGH in the earthly chprch belo^, 

The wheat and tares together grow, 
Jeaas er^ long will weed the crop^ 
And plack the tares in anger up. 

2 Will it relieve their'horrors there, ' 
To recollect their stations here ; 

How much they heard, how much tbey ineWf 
How long among the wheat they grew ? 

3 Oh ! this will aggravate their case ! 
They perished under means of grace ; 
To them the word of life and faitt» 
Became an instrument of death. 

4 We seem alike when thus we meet^^ 
Strangers might think we all were wheat ; 
Bnt to the Lord's all-searching eyes, 
Each heart appears without disguise. 

5 The tares are spared for various ends, 
Some for the sake of praying friends ; 
Others, the Lord, against their will, 
Employs his counsel to fulfil. 

6 But though they grow so tall and strong, 
His plan will not require them long ; 

In harvest, when he saves his own. 
The tares shall into hell be thrown.^ 
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HYMN 188.- L. M. 

1 JESUS! and shall it ever be— , 

A morta) man asham'd of thee ! 
AshamM of thee whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless d&yd T 

2 Asham'd of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams oif light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Asham'd of Jesus ! just as soon * 
Let midnigbt be ashamed of noon ; 
Tis midnight with my soul till he, 
Bright Morning Star, bids darkness flee. 

4 Asham'd of Jesus! that dear friend' 
On whom my hopes of heav'n depend? 
No, when I blush — ^be this my shame 
That I no more revej^ his name. - 

5 Asham'd of Jesus ! yes, I mpy, 
When I've no guilt to wash aWay,— 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6 Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O may this my glory be, 

That Christ is not asham'd of me. 
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1 QHALL I, for fear of feeble roan, 

The Spirit's course in me restrain ? 
Or, undismayed, in deed and word, 
Be a true witness of lay Lord ? 

2 Awed by a iportal's frown, shall I 

• Conceal the word of God mQst high ? 
How then before thee shall I dare 
To stand, or how tMhe anger bear ? 

3 Shall I, to soothe th' unholy throng. 
Soften thy truth, or smooth my tongue, 
To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee 
The cross endured, my Lord, by thee ? 

4 What then is he whose scorn I dread, 
Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid ? 
A man ! an heir of death ! a shve 

To sin ! a bubble on the wave ! 

5 Yea, let men rage ; since thou wilt spread 
Thy shadowing wings around my head ; 
Since in a pain thy tender love ' 

Will still my sure refteshment prove. 



1 



i 
HYMN 190. L. M. 



TOHEN strangers stand and hear me tell 
What beauties in iny Saviour dwell ; 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they may seek and love him too. 
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2 O ma^ my spirit «laily rise 

On wings of faith above the skies, 
Till I shall mdke my last remove, 
To dwell forever with thy love* 

3 Id paradise, within tiiy gates, 
A higher entertainment waits ; 
Fruits new and old, laid up in Store, 
There we shall feed — but want no more. 

4 Reli^on bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And •faith stands leaning on his word. 

5 Come, my beloved, haste away. 
Cut short the hours of thy delay ; 
Fly, like a youthful h?rt or roe. 
Over the hills where spices grow. 

HYMN 191. L. M. 

1 fJAIL heavenly love, that first began 

The scheme to rescue fatten man ; 
Hail matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding place ! 

2 Against the God who rules the sky, 
1 fought with hands uplifled high ; 
Despis'd the offers of his grace. 
Too proud to seek a hiding place. 

3 EnwrapM in dark, Egyptian night. 
And fond of darkness more than light. 
Madly I ran the sinful race, 
Secure, without a hiding place. 
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4 But lo ! the eternal counsel rap, 
Almighty love arrest the man, 
I felt the arrows of distress, 

And soon found Ino hiding place. 

5 £ternal justice stood in vie#, 
To Sinai*s fiery monfit I flew; 

But justice cried lyith frowningf face, 
This mountain is no hiding place. 

' 6 But lo ! a Ijearenly vwce I heard, 
And mercy to ray soul appear'd ; ^ 
She led me on a pleasing pace 
To Jesus Christ, my hiding place. 

7 Should storms of sevenfold thunder roll, 
And shakQ the globe from pole to pole, 
No thunder bolt would daunt my face, 
For Jesus is my hiding place. 

8 A few more rolling suns, at raoet, 
Will land me safe on Canaan's coast; 
Where I shall sing the song of grace, 
Safe in my glorious hiding plade. 

HYMN 192. 7s&es.M. 

1 "RISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace : 
Rise from transitory things, 

To heaven, thy destined place. 
Sun and laoon and stars decay. 

The Lord will soon this earth renew, 
Rise, my souU and haste away 
To seats prepared for you. 
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2. Fly me, riches, fly me, cares, 

While I that coast explore ; 
Flatt'ring world, with all thy snares, 

Solicit me no more. 
Pilgrims, fix not here yoiir home, 

Stranffiers, tarry but a night ; 
When the last great morn shall come, 

We'll lise'to joyful light ! 

3 Come, my brethren, face the storm, 

Press onward to the priste : 
Soon our Saviour will return, 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given ; 
All our sorrows left below, 

And earth renew'd and heaven. 

HYMN 193. CM. 

1 {}0D moves in a mysterious way. 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2. Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up his hright designs. 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage takfe ; 
The clouds ye eib much dread. 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 
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4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But; trust him for bis grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Uniolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
Bat sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan his wwk in vain : 
God is his own interpreter ; 
And he will make it plain. 



HYMN 194. C. M. 

1 JESUS, great. Shepherd of tbe »he^ 

To thee for help we fly : 

Thy little flock in safety keep, 

For, O! the wolf is nighl 

2 He comes, of hellish malice full. 

To scatter, tear, and slay; 
He seizes ev'ry straffgUag. sooH 
^ his own lavirfUr prey« 

3 Us mto thy preteotion>take. 

And gather with thy arm ; 
Unless the fold we flrst forsake^ 
The wolf can nev9rfaiiria > . 
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4 We laagh to scorn his cruel pow'r, 

While b^our Shepherd's side, 
The sheep he never can devour, 
Unless he first divide 

5 O do not suffer him to part 

The souls that here agree ! 
But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee i 
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1 WHEN I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
ni bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes, 

2 Should earth agtdnst my soul en^ge, 

And fiery daits be hurl*d, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

Let storms of sorrow fall ; 
So I but safely reaeh ny homa^ 
My God, my heav's, my all : 

4 There I shall bathe. my weary soal 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wav^ of trouble roll 
Across my peacefol Inreiflt. 
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HYMN 196. C. M. 

1 JjORD, in the morning thou shalt hear 

My voice ascending^ high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye ; 

2 tJpto the hills where Christ is gone, 

TTo plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God before irhoae sight 

The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

4 Bat to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent t^iy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ; 
Make every path of duty 8ti*aSglit, 
And plain before my &ee« ~ 

HYMN 197. C. M. 

1 PROM all thafs mortal, aDthafb tain, 
And from this ear^ly clod. 
Arise, my eoal, and strive tb gain 
Sweet fellow^i|» with GM. 
16 
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2 Say, what is there beneath the skies, 

In all the paths thou'st trod. 

Can suit thy wishes and thy toys, 

like fellowship with God ? 

3 Not life, nor all the toys of art. 

Nor pleasure's flow'ry road, 
Can to my soul such bliss impart 
As fellowship with God. 

4 Not health, nor friendship here below, 

Nor wealth that golden load, 
Can such delight or comlbrt show. 
As fellowship with God. 

5 When I am made, in love, to bear 

Affliction's needfal rod, 
Light, sweet and kind the strokes mppear. 
Through fellowship with God. 



HYMN 198. L. M. 

1 T'M not ashamed to awn my Lordy 

Who lives by angds now adored ; 
That Jesus who once died lor me, 
Who bore my sins in agony. 

2 I'm not nshamed to own his laws, 
Nor to defend his noble cause ; 

The way he's gone is lined with Uood ; 
O may 1 tread the stepn he trod. 
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;3 I'm not ashamed his name to bear, 
With those who his disciples were ; 
Christian, sweet name ! its worth I vi^w ; 
O may I wear the nature too. 

4 Fm not ashamed to bear my cross, 
For which 1 count all things but dross ; 
Whatever I'm bid to do or say. 

When Christ commands, I will obey. 

• 

5 I'm not ashamed to be despised 
By those who ne'er religion prized ; 
Nor will I prove to Chnst^untrne, 
For all that men can say or do. 

6 This world's vain honors will I shan, 
The narrow way to life I'll run ; 
That this at last my boast may be, 
My Saviour's not ashamed of me. 

HYMN 199. P. M. 

1 VAIN, delusive world, adieu, 

With all your creature good ; 
Only Jesus we pursue, 

Who bought us with his blood ! 
All thy pleasures we forego ; 

We trample on thv wealth and pride 
Only Jesus will we know. 

And Jesus crucified ! 

2 Here alone may sinners rest, 

And ease tbe burdened heart ; 
From the haven of his breast 
O may we never part ! 
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Whither should a gioner go ? 
His woaads for me stand open wide ; 
^Only Jesus will we know, 
And Jesus crucified ! 

3 O.that we could all invite, 

This savii g truth to prove ; 
Show the length, the breadth, the height, 

And depth of Jesus' love ! 
Fain we would tcf sinners show 

The blood by faith alone applied ; 
Only Jesus we will know, 

And Jesus crucified ! 

HYMN ^0. 8. & 78. M. 

1 JESUS, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave and follow thee ; 
All things else I have forsaken ; 

Thou from hegce my all shalt be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 

AH Pve sought, or hoped, or known ; 
Yet how rich is my condition. 

While I prove the Lord my own. 

2 Let the world despise and leave me,*— 

They have lett my Saviour too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me,-^ • 

Thou art faithful, thou art true. 
O, 'tis not in grief to harm me, 

While thy love is left to me ; . 
O, 'twere not in joy to charm me, 

If that love be hid from me. 
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3 Soul, then know tfay full salvation ; 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and ciare ; 
Joy to find, in every station, 

Something still to«do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine ; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee ; 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 

4 Haste thee on from irrace to glory. 

Armed by faith and winged by prayer; 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee ; 

God's own hand shall guide the^ there ; 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Soon shall pass thjft pilgrim days ; 
Hope shaJI chaise, to glad fruition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

HYMN 201. C. M. 

1 fJOME to the ari$ — come to the ark. 

To Jesus come away ; 
' The pestilence walks forth by night. 
The arrow flies by day. 

2 Come to the ark — the waters rise. 

The seas their billows rear ; 
While darkness gathers o'er the skies. 
Behold a refuge near ! 

3 Come to the ark — all, all that weep 

Beneath the sense of sin ; 
Without, deep calletb unto deep, 
But all is peace within. 
id* 
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4 Come to the ark~-ere yet the flpod 
Your lingering steps oppose ; 
Come, for the door which open atood 
Is now about to close. 



HYMN 202. CM. 

1 *« 'pHESE glorious ones, how bright they shine ! 
Whetice all their white array? 
How came they to the happy seats 
Of everlasting day ^ 

2' Now they approach th' eternal God, 
And bow before his thfone ; 
Their warbling harps and sacred songs 
Adore the Holy One. 

3 The unveiled glory of his faco 

Spreads joy on every side ; 
While the rich treasure of his grace 
Sees all their wants supplied. 

4 Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls, 

And hunger flee as fast ; 
The fruit of life's immortal tree 
. Shall be their sweet repast. 

5 The Lamb shall lead his heavenly flock 

Where living fountains rise ; 
And love divine shall wipe away 
The sorrows of their eyes. 
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HYMN 308. 4,7, iO,&8a.M» 

1 r)HRlSTIAN! Christian! 

Christian, thy labor's soon o'er, 
Thy term of probation's soon mn, 
Thy steps are now boand for ElmmanaeFa flbcmiy 
And soon will thy rest be begun. 

2 Cbridtian ! Christian ! 
Christian, look not on the strife, 

Or the pleasures of earth vi'.h regret, 
Nor pause on the threshold of eternal Ufa, 
To mourn for the day that is set 

3 Christian! Christian! 
Christian, no fetters will bind, 

No wicked have power to molest ; [find 

There the weaiy like thee-^there the mourners naU 
A heaven, a home of sweet rest ! 

HYMN 204. L. M. 

1 VROM every stormy wind that blows, 

From every swelling tide of woes. 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, 
'TIS found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus shods 
The oil'of gladness on our heads ; 

A place than all besides more sweet ; 
It is the blood-bought mercy seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend Jiolds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 
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4 Ah ! whither should we flee fof aid' 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed ? 
Or how the host of hell dofeat, . , 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat ? 

5 There, there on angrels' wings ^e soar, 
And sin and sense seem all Ad more ; 
The Lord comes down our souIh to greet. 
And glory crowns the mercy*seat. 

6 O let my band foifeet her skill. 

My tongne be silent, cold and still ; 
This hounding heart forget to beat. 
If I forget the mercy-seat 

HYMN 205. a M. 

1 T¥OW vain are all things here below ! 

How false, and yet how ikir \ 
£ach pleasure hath its poison too. 
And every sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flattering light ; 
We should suspect some danger nigh, 
Where we possess tlelight 

3 Our dearest joys, otir nearest friends, 

The partners of oar blood, 
How they divide our wavering minds, 
And leave but half for God ! 

4 The fondness of a creature's love, 

How strong it strikes the sense ! 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 
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5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My soal's eternal food ; 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. 



HYMN 206. L.M. 

1 'PJTERNAL Power, whose high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a God ; 
Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve tlieir little rounds. 

52 Thee while the first archangel sings, , 
He hides his face behind bis wings ; 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground* 

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too ; 
From sin and dust to thee we cry, 

. The Great, the Holy, and the HigliS 

4 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame, 
And worms have learn *d to lisp thy name; 
But O i the glories of thy mirfd ' 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind ! 

5 God is in heaven, and man below : 

Be short our tunes ; our words be few ! . 
A solemn reverence checks our sorgs, 
And praise sits silent on oar tongues. 
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HYMN 207. 68 & 7b. M. 

1 JESUS, at thy coraraapd, 

I ]aonch into the deep, 
And leave my native land, 
Where sin lolls all asleep : 
For thee I would the world resign, 
And sail to heaven with thee and thine. 

2 Thon art my pilot, wise ; 

^ My compass is thy word : 
My soul each storm defies, 
While I have such a ^rd, 
- I'll trust thy faithfulness and power, 
To save me in the trying hour. 

3 Though rocks and quicksands deep, 

Through all thy passage lie, 
Yet Cbnst will safely keep, 
And guard me with his eve : 
My anchor, hope, will firm abide, 
And ev'ry boisterous storm outride. 

4 Whene'er beoalm'd I lie, 

And storms forbear to toes, > 
Be thon, dear Lord, still nigh. 

Lest I fihould suffer loss ; 
For more the treachVoos calm I dread. 
Than tempests bursting o'er my bead. 

5 By faith I see the laqd* 

The port of endless rest ; 
My soul, thy sails expand. 

And fly to Jesus' breast : 
O may I gain the heavenly shore. 
Where winds and waves disturb no more. 
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6 Come, Holy Ghost, and blow 
A prosperous ffale of grace ; 
Waft me from all below. 
To heaven my destin'd place : 
There in full sail, my port I'll find, 
And leave the world and sin behind. 

HYMN a08. 7 & 6s. M. 

1 VE jewels of my Master, 

•"• Who shine with heavenly rays, 
Amidst the beams of gr^oJ'y 

Reflect immortal blaze. 
Ye diamonds of beauty, 

With pleasing lustre crowned, 
Of heavenly e^rtraction. 

To Zion'« city bound. 

2 Ye lambs of my Redeemer, — 

The purchase of his blood, 
Who feed among the lilies, 

Beside the purple flood ; 
Go on, ye liiWI»f 'pH^ms, 

Your journey still pursue, 
And at an huoAle iistanee 

ril sing and follow tpo. 

3 When I beheld your order, 

And harmony. «f ji^uI, 
And beard divinest numbevs 

In pure devotion roll, 
. And gems immortol^kKwing 

With such enlivi^qipg gracot 
I view'd the ^^yiooi^a image 

Imprest on every fMM. 
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4 Speak often to each other 

To cheer the ftinting mind, 
Aod often be your voices 

In pare devoiion joined ; 
Though trials may await yon, 

The crown before yoo lies y 
Take courage, brother pi!grims, 

And soon yoo^l win the prize. 

5 Ye shall' he tnjne, says Jesus, 

In that auspicious day. 
When I make up my jewels, 

Releas'd from cumbrous ciay. 
He'll pclish and refine yon 

From worthless dross and tia^ 
And to his heavenly kingdom 

Will bid you enter in. 



WaittBg for PeUvwMMe* 

HYMN 20a. C. It 

1 A NOTHER weary day is past; 
"^^ Vm waiting still for thee; 
O, keep me Saviour, till the htst^ 
And set me fully free. 

^ I long to know thee Us tfa«i alt, 
And reign with thee io Iif«; 
O, let this longing, ft^iBting^ 
Now end the mortal airifef 
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3 With thine immortal inmfe'mi 

This feeble creature thine ; 
And all thj gloi^r then reyeaJ, 
And let me in it shine^ 

4 I would be whererthoa ait : O cdtne ! 

No longer now delay ; 
But take thy weepin? children h(>me| 
From sin and grief away. 



HYMN 210. S. M. 

1 TN expectation sweet. 

We'll wait, and rting, and pray, 
Till Christ's triumphal car we meet, 
And see an endless day. 

2 He comes ! the Conqnerbr comes ! 
Death falls beneath his sword ; 

The joyfal prisoners bnrst the tombs, 
And rise to meet their Lord. 

3 The trumpet sounds, *< Awake ! 
Ye dead, to jad^meht cblsie !^ 

The pillars of creation shake. 
While man receives his doom. 

4 Thrice hapny mom for jthose 
Who love the ways df peai^e^ ; 

No night of sonrom^ e'er shall close. 
Or shade their perfect, Uij3& 

16 
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HYMNSll. CM. 

1 TESUS, our hope, our life, oar heaveiv 

The lingering timea have flown; 
To thee the kin?dcm will be given ; 
Return and ckim thine own. 

2 And as we watt, along the skies 

Unearthly glory steals, 
And onr glad spirits seem to rise, 
To haste thy chariot wheels. 

3 Although they seem to linger, still 

Thy retinue on high 
Is marshalled, and awaits the wili 
That bids their myriads fly* 

4 Then we will wait, nor deem loo long 

The closing houn of graces 
But trim our lamps with cheerful song^ 
Tin we shall s?e thy face. 



HYMN 212. CM. 

1 llf Y soul is happy, when I hear . 
•^'* The Saviour is so nigh, 

And long to see his smzv appear 
Upon the op'ning sky. 

2 I love to wait, and watch, and pray, 

And trust his living Word, 
Aad feel the coming of that day 
No longer is deferred. 
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3 I do rejoice that life was given 

In these last days to me, « 

That deathless I may rise to heaven, 
And my Redeemer see. 

4 Then, waiting brethren, let os sing^- 

He will not tarry long^— 
And fill with love the hoars that bring 
The glory of our song. 

5 Yes, he will come, no longer fear, 

Though earth and hell assail ; 
His Word attests the moment near, 
And that can never fail. 

HYMN 213. P, M. 

1 WHEN shall I see the day 
That ends my woes ; 
When shall I victory gain 

O'er all my foes ? 
When will the trumpet sound 
That calls an exile home — 
The grand, sabbatic year, 
When will it come ? 

a A crown of glory bright. 

By faith 1 see. 
In yonder realms of light, 

Prepared for me. 
O, may I faithful prove, 

And keep the prize in view ; 
And through the storms of life 

My way panae« 
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3 Jesm, be thou my gmde^ 

My steps attend ; 
O keep me near thy side ; 

Be thoQ my friend; 
Be thoQ m^ shield and sun, 

My Saviour and m^ guard ; 
And, when my Work is done, 

My great reward. 

4 O, how I long to see 

That happy day> 
When sorrow, sin and pain, 

Shall flee away ! 
When all the heavenly tribes 

Shall find their long-sought home! 
The jubilee of heaven. 

When will it coipe ? 

HYMN 214. 7, 6. M. 

1 nnHE glorious day is comii^i 

The hour is rolling on, 
Its radiant light is beaming, 

Resplendent as the sun ; 
In yon bright clouds of heaven 

The Saviour will appear, 
And gather all his chosen. 

To meet him in the air. 

2 Then fire, froqa God d^seending. 

Shall sweep this wide earth o*er> 
And nations, loud lamenting. 
Shall sink to rise no more. 
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Though tean with {rraans are blended, . 

Yet still in vain they cry ; 
The day of hope is ^ended, 

The sinner now must die. 

3 Bat saints shall be victorious, 

And joy to meet the Lord ; 
An earth mpre bright and glprioqsy 

Is promised in his word. 
Our God himself there reigning, 

Shall wipe all tears away ; 
No clouds or night remaimng, 

But one eternal day. 
« 

4 O Christian! wake from sleeping . 

And let your works abound ; 
Be watchingt praying, weeping, 

For soon the trump will sound. 
O sinner ! hear the warning, 

TO JESDS QUICKLY PLY ! 
Then yon on that blest morning 

May meet him in the sky. . 

HYMN 215. 9, 8. M. 

1 rjHRISTI AN, the morn breaks sweetly o'er thee 
And all the midnight shadows flee ; 
Tinged are the distant skies with glory, 

A beacon light hangs out for thee. 
Arise, arise, the light breaks o'er thee, 
Thy name is graven on the throne ; 
Thy home is in that world of glory. 
Where thy Redeemer reigna alone. 
16* 
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3 TossM on time's nide, relentless sarsfes. 

Calmly composed and dauntless s&nd, 
For lo ! beyond those scenes emerges 

The heights that bound the (>romised land. 
Christian, behold the land is n^firing, 

Where the wild sea-storm^s rage is oVf; 
Hark, how the heavenly hosts are cheering ! 

See in what throngs tiiey range the shore. 

3 Cheer up, cheer up, the day brealcs o*er thee, 

Bright as the summer's noontide ray. 
The star-ffemm?d crowns and realms of glory 

Invite the happy soul away. 
Away, away, leave all for glory, 

Thy name is graven on the ttirone. 
Thy home is in that world of glory 

Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 

HYMN 216. 8,7.M. 

1 QAILOR, see the motn breaks o'er thee, 

All the gloomy shadows flee ; 
Gilded are the skies with glory. 

And the light beams o'er the sea ; 
Onward while the gale is blowing, / * 

And the breezes fill tby sails, 
While the tide is gently flowing, 

Keep thy bark before the gale. 

2 Cheer up, sailor— light breaks o'er thee, 

Thou art near the promised land ! 
Ziou's mount is ju^st before thee. 
On its height thou soon shalt stand. 
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Shortly^ shalt iBon cease to wander, 

For thy voyage ^ill soon be o*er ; 
Courage, sailor T onward t yonder 

Lies a bright and blissful shore. 

3 Toss'd on titne^s tempestaoiis ocean^ 

Watchfiil be and fearless stand, 
For beyond this wild commotion, 

Rise the heights of Canaan's land. 
Sailor, see the lan4 is Hearing. 

There thy wanderings all are o'er ; 
Hark ! the heavenly hosts are cheering, 

See they throng the coming shore ! 



«^RE^ 



HYMN 217. 108,8,9.M. 

1 W3 almost there ? are we almost there ?" 
Says the weary saint as he sighs for boioe ; 
*' Are those the ver4ant trwes that rear 
Their stately forms 'mid heav'n's bright dome?" 

2 Then he talks of the flowers, th' unsallied stream. 

That flows through the paradise of God ; 
And he longs to wake from life's troubled dream, 
To walk those golden streets abroad. 

3 He's weary and sick of this world's rude strife, 
^ And pants for a holy, peaceful clime ; 

To glow with the vigor of endless life. 

And be compass'dno more by the bounds of time. 

4 His eye is fixed on the world to come,' 

He walks 6^ fhUh through this vale of care. 
And oft inquires, as he draws 'tiear home, 
With anxious heart, ^^Are we almost thtrt ?" 
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5 They bid him look at the charms of earth. 

At the boasted trophies man doth rear ; 
To enter the giddy halls of mirth — 
But, ah ! how vain do they all appear. 

6 For he's had an earnest of those joys 

Which the righteous alone cap ever share ; 

He turns, with contempt from these earthly toy^^, 

And fervently asks, **.^e wc almost iha'tT* 

7 He is waiting to hear the trampet sound, 

And to meet his Saviour in the air ; 
The day-star dawns — soon, with joyous bound, 
He can say indeed, '' Wt art almoit ihere I** 

HYMN 518. 8,7,&4aM. 

1 QN the mountain's top appearing, . 

Lo, the sacred herald stands ; 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion long m bostile lands ; 
* Mourning captive, 

Gqd himself shall loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been long and mournful. 

All thy friends unfaithful proved ; 

Have thy foes been proud and scornful. 

By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 

Cease thy mourning, 
Zion still is well beloved. * 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ! 

He himself appears, thy friend, 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end ! 

Great deliverance 
.^ion's King vouchsafes to send. 
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4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee. 

All thy wufare now is past, 
God, thy Saviour, shall defend thee, 
Peace and joy are come at last ; 

Alltby-conaicts. 
End in everlasting rest. 

HYMN 2ia 7b. M. 

1 QON of God, thy people's shield, 

Must we still thine absence mourn ? 
Let thy promise biB fulfilled,— 

Thou hast said, " I will return." 
Gracious Master^- soon appear; 

Quickly bring the morning's light ; 
Then will cease the constant tear, 
Hope be turned to joyful sight. 

5 As a woman counts the days 

Till her absent lord she sees, — 
Longs and watches, weeps and prays^ — 
^ So the church must long for thee. 
Come, that we may see thee nigh ; 

Then the sheep shall feed in peace ; 
Hushed forever trouble's sigh, 

Sin and sorrow's triumph cease. 

HYMN ^. CM. 

1 fiWEET rivers of redeeming love 
I see before me' lie ; 
Had I the pimons of a dovCi 
I'd to those rivers fiy. 
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2 I'd rise si]]>erior to my pain, 

With joy outstrip the wind ; 
Fd cross bold Jordan^s «tormy main, 
And leave the world behind. 

3 A few more days, or months, at most, ' 

My troubles will be o'er ; 

I hope to join the heavenly host 

On Ciftiaan's hi^ppy shcNre^ 

4 My raptorous soul shall drink and feast 

In love!8 unbounded sea ; 
The glorious hope of endless rest 
Is ravishing ^o me. 

5 O, come, my Saviour, come away. 

And bear me to the sky ! 
Nor let thy chariot wheels delay ; 
Make h»ste and bring it nigh. 

6 I long to see thy glorious face* 

And in thine image shine ; 
To triumph in victorious grace, 
And be forever thine. 

. HYMN 221. C. M. 

1 'PHE glorious day is drawing nigh, 
When Zion's light shall come : 
She shall arise and shine on high 

Bright as the morning |Qn. 
The north and south their songs resign, 

And earth's strong pillars bend ; 
Adorned as a bride, Jenisalem, 
All-gloriou8 shall descend. 
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2 The King that bears the golden crown, 

The azure flaming bow : 
The holy city shall come down 

To blese his saints below. 
When Zion's bleeding, conqnerin^ ^ing, 

Shall sin and death destroy ; 
The morning stars together sing, 

And Zion shout for joy. 

3 The holy bright musician band, ^ 

Shall tune their harps of gold ; 
With palms of vict'ry they shall stand, 

Fair Salem to behold ! 
Descending with such melting strains, 

Jehovah^ name adore ; 
Such notes through earth^s extensive plains 

Were never heard before ! 

4 Let satan rage and boast no more ; 

Ye fiends of darkness, fly ; ^ 

Though saints ace feehie, weak, and poor, . 

Their ^reat Redeeqner's nigh. • 
He is their shield — their hiding place—* 

A covert from the wind-r^ < 

A shady rock of bouhdleni grace. 

Throughout this weaiy land* 

5 The crystal streinie ras down from ketfv'a, - 

They issue from the throve; 
The floodeof strife away* am driv*!!, 

The church beoomee botone. . 
That peaceful «BietL«h»8haUtkiiow^ 

And live upon his loTe4' - ' 
And shoat and wtgot gtiiee Mow "*• ' 

As angels do '«Mv«!' ' *> ^ 



19S JUBILSE bIhP* 

HYMN SKKi. C. M. 

1 T WALK a lonely pilgrim here> ' 

O'er life's aoeven wny ; 
My aching heart keeps hoping, for 

A bright and better day ; 
A jdorious home, a goodly land, 

The blessed, heavenly rest ; 
And well I know that land is. near, 

The home of all who're blest. 

2 I walk alone, and oft am ftad, 

And fdl the briny tears ; ^ 
My heart is grieved with trials sore. 

And pressed with many cures. 
The better land no sorrow knows-^ 

There, hushed is every sigh ; 
The Saviour's hand in kindness wipes 

The tear-drop from each eye« 

3 I walk alone, and yet ain ghtd, 

'The blessed promise's given. 
To cheer the heart — the lowly one, 

Towards that promised heaven. 
The httmbko palh my Saviour wi(fted, 

1 scorn it not to tread;; 
The frowns and Mofllr my Saviour bdrtt 

May fall upon my head. 

4 I stand «^on his preeiooi word, 

My soul rejoiom te«^ 
The gloriow iigfat ih^ goepel gil^ 

Is nght that ffliines fer me« 
I'll suffer iwir^ m trtuntphtlMB $ 

I'll die for Jesus here^ 
Inthalbrigtewtoildi'aaive«faiii, > 

A conqueror's crown te^^wtpuw - 
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HYMN 233. 83 & 40] M. 

1 TOHGN shall the saints forever rest 

With all the ransomed and the blest? 
When will their journeyings all be o'er ? 
When will they meet to part no more ? 
When shall their toils and trials cease — 
When Bhall they res. and be at peace? 

When Jesus comes. 

2 When shall the pilgrim's lonpring nght 
Be gladdened by the glorious light 
That shall be shed in golden flood 
Upon the paradise of Grod ? 

Where sin and sorrow ne'er can come, 
Bat where the blest shall find a home ? 
When Jesus comes. 

3 When shall the war and strife be done ? 
When shall the hard-lbught fight be won ? 
When shall the ransomed victors be 
Enrobed in immortality ? 

When shall the bonds^ of death be riven ? 
When shall the crown of life be given ? 
When Jesus corned. 

4 Then, while as pilgrims here we roam, 
We'll cry, Lord Jesos. ({uiokly edme — 
Come, end our faith, oar hopes, oor fiun, 
Our griefs and sorrows, sighs and tean, 
Restore the kingdocs, wear tt»e erown, 

O rend the heav«^os ! appear— eonm down ! 
Lord Jesofl come ! 

17 
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HYMN 224. P. M. 

1 WHEN from the eternal worlds we steer. 
And seas are calm and skies are clears 
And faith in lively exercise, 
And distant hills of Canaan rise: 
The soal for joy then claps her wings,^ 
And load her lovely sonnet sings, 
. WeVe going home. 

8 With cfaeevfol hope her eyes explore ^ 
Each landmarlc on the distant shore ; 
The trees of life, the pastures green, 
The golden streets, the crystal stream } 
Again for joy she claps her wings, 
And loud her lovely sonnet sings^ 
WeVe going home. 

3 The nearer still she draws to4and | 
More eager all her powers expand i 
With steady helm, and free'>bent saili 
Her anchor drops within the veil : 
Again for joy she claps her wings, 
And her celestial sonnet sings, 
IVe landed homo, 

HYMN 225. C. M. 

1 A RISE and shine, OZioB fair! 
^ Btfaold, thy light is come ; 
Thy gloifoas coiHfnenng King Is near^ 

To take his exiles hoote^; 
The tmiBpet sowidiiig throogb thfe tkf 

Will set the captives fne\ ' L 
The day of wonders now is nigh— « 

The year of jubilee. 
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2 Arise, ye nations under ground, 

Before the Judge appear ; 
All tongues, all languages, shall come, 

Their final doom to hear. 
King Jesus on his azure throne, 

Ten thousand angels round ; 
While Gabriel, with his awful trump, 

Echoes the dreadful sound. 

3 The glorious news of gospel grace 

With sinners then is o*er ; 
• The gospel trumpet now is still, 

And will be blown no more. 
The watchmen all have left their walls, 

And bid the world adieu. 
And with thcdr flocks, on Canaan's shore, 

They strike their songi? anew. 

HYMN 22a 7, 8. M, 

1 rjOME, all ye sons of Zion, 

Who are waiting for salvation, 
Have your lamps trimm'd and burning. 
For, behold the proclamation, 
Saying, All things now are ready 
For the poor and for the needy ; 
* All my fatlings now are killedi 
And prepared on the table. 

2 O what a happy meeting, 
When salvation is completed. 
And tribulation ended, 

And the spotleiss robe prepared, 
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For the Bride to be adorn'd, 
In the jasper wall be crownedi 
Saying, Wcthy is the Lamb, 
In the new Jenisalem. 

3 O sinners, donH be donbting, 
While the sons of God are shoating, 
Come and join the happy army. 
And there's nothing that will harm yon. 
If you follow Christ the Saviour, 
And break off your bad behaviour, 
And repent and be converted, 
You may sing his praises too. 

HYMN 227. 8, 9. M. 

1 WHEN marshaird on the nightly plain, 

The glittering hosts bestud the sky. 
One star alone of all the train, 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye ; 
Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 

From eveiy host, from ev'ry gem ; 
But one alone, the Saviour speaks, 

It is the Sur of Bethlehem. 

2 Once on the ragin? seas I rode, 

The storm was fond, the night was dark, 
The ocean yawn'd, and rudely blow'd 

The wind that toss'd my foundering bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze, 

Death'Struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a star arose. 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 



3 It was my guide, my \ighi^ my all) 
It bade my dark forebocling cease ; , 
And tbroQgh the storm and danger^s thrall) 

It led me to the port of peape. 
Now safely moor'd;-^my perils o'ei, 
I'll sing first in night's diadem, ' . 
Forever and forevermore^ 
. The Star— the Star of Bethlehem. 



Signs of the Times. 

HYMN 228. 7 & 68. M. 

1 'pHE morning light is breaking, 

The glorioQs day draws near. 
When Christ, the Judge of nations, 

In glory will appear ; 
The Midnight Cry is soanding. 

The dawning stars appear,-^ 
Awake, ye sleeping virgins, 

Yonr God and Savioor's near* 

2 The rooming light is breaking. 

The King of glory's near. 
The saints now dead and living. 

Will soon with him appear ; 
The Midnight Cry is sounding, 

The fig-tree is in bloom ; 
Awake, ye sleeping virgins, 

The Bridegroom cometh soon. 

17* 
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3 The Bible in its conreing, 

Has §[one from east to west ; 
The nations who are willing, 

Have with its rays been blest ; 
The Midnight Cry is sounding, 

The Judgment day draws near ; 
Awake, ye sleeping virgins, 

Dismiss your grief and fear. 

HYMN 229. 7 & 6s. M. 

1 JJOW Icng, O Lord our Saviour, 

Wilt thou remain away ? 
Our hearts are growing weary 

Of thy so long delay. 
O when shall come the moment 

When brighter far than room, 
The sunshine of thy gloiy, 

Shall on thy people dawn ? 

2 How long, O gracious Master, 

Wilt thou thy household leave ? 
So long hast thou now tarried, 

Pew thy return believe. 
Immers'd in sloth and folly, 

Thy servants, Lord, we see ; 
And few of us stand ready 

With joy to welcome thee. 

3 How long, O heav'nly Bridegroom, 

How long wilt thou delay ? 

And yOt how few are grieving 

That thou dost absent stay : 
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Thy very Bride her portion 

^nd calling hath forgot. 
And seeks for ease and glory 

Where thoa, her Lord, art net. 

4 O wake thy slumbering virgins ; 

Send forth the solemn cry, 
Let all thy saints repeat it, 

*' The Bridegroom draweth nigh !" 
May all our lamps be burning, 

Our loins well girded be, 
Each longing heart preparing 

With joy thy face to see. 

HYMN 230. 78&68.M. 

1 'J^HE clouds at length are breaking ; 

The dawn will soon appear. 
And *• Signs'' there's no mistaking, 

Proclaim Messiah near. 
Awake, awake frort sleeping, 

Attend the ^* midnight cry," ^ 

Ye saints, refrain from weeping, 

Your Great Deliverer's wigh. 

2 The morning light is beaming. 

The " day-star*' shines on high ; 
Christ's heralds are proclaiming 

His coming in the sky ; 
And earth's eventful story 

A few short months will tell ; 



The righteous riso to glory, 
The wicked sfnk to hell. 
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3 If earth and all her treasure 

Are doomed to fire and flame ; 
Her royal pomp axtd pleasure 

Are but an empty name ! 
Her kings — ^her crowns — her glory — 

Her armies — fleets — and pride, 
May bubble forth her story 

While floating down the tide. 

4 The ocean, oh ! the ocean, - 

To which her grandeurs tend, 
Now foams in dreadful motion, 

Her boast and pomp to end. 
See, see, the flames ascending. 

The seas themselves explode ; 
The cl(jadfl,--the skies, are rending 

With cries of—" Gad"—" Oh ! God ! l" 

5 Oh ! hear the sad petition, 

*< Rocks crush us into dust ; 
Oh ! pity our condition — , 

Or damned we surely t^ust ; 
We thought that we were wiser 

Than " pastorM^—'' saints,"" aiu) all ; 
Yet sinner-— sceptic— miser — 

Must sufler once for all. 

6 Ye mortals, take the warning. 

Ten thousand calls invite ; 
Should you nesrlect the morniwg 

Then comes the doleful night. 
Now mercy's hand extended, 

The vilest wretch would save ; 
But oh ! if this be ended, 

You're lost beyond the grave. 
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7 Great Author of compassion, 

Redeemer — Saviour — ^fViend — 
Oil ! send to every nation 

The knowledge of its end ; 
Fly ! fly on winjfs of morning, 

Ye who the truth can tell, 
And sound the awful warning, 

To rescqe souls from hell. 

HYMN 231. C. M. 

1 WO to the men on earth who dwell, 

*' Nor dread th* Almighty's frown ! 

When God doth all his wrath reveal, 

And shower his judgments down. 

2 Sinners, expect those heaviest showers : 

To meet your God prepare ! 
For, lo ! the seventh angel pouni 
' His vial on the air. 

3 Lo ! from their seats the mountains leap ; 

The mountains are not found ; 
Transported far into the deep, 
And in the ocean drown'd. 

4 Who then shall live, and face the throne, 

And face the Judge severe ? 
When heaven and earth are fled and gone, 
O where shall I appear ? 

5 Now, only now, against that hour. 

We may • place provide ; 
Beyond the grave, beyond the p9wer 
Of hell, our spirits hide. « 
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6 Firm in the all-destroying shock, 
We'll view the fipal scene ; 
For, lo ! the everlasting Rock 
Is cleft to take us in ! 

HYMN 232. L. M. ^ 

1 TIOSANNA! hark, the melody, 

Strikes sweetly on my ravished ear ! 
The constellations make reply 
in echoes from each distant sphere, 
Till all the wide expansion rings 
With " Live forever, King of kings." 

2 He comes ! he comes ! the heavens rend ! 
Floods, clap your hands ! ye mountains, joy ! 
Forests in glad obeisance^bend ! 

Earth, raise your hallelujahs high. 
Let Zion wake the lofty atrBia-^ 
••Live, King of kings! forever reign!" 

3 Ripe is the vintage of the earth ; 

Its clastering grapes are round and full ; 
And vengeance, vengeance bursts to birth, 
Sudden and irresistiblie ! 
Messiah comes to tread amain 
The wine-press of the battle*plain. 

. 4 The cry is up, the strife begQii» 
The struggle of the mighty ones ; 
And Armageddon's day comes on, 
The carnival of Slaughter's sons ; 
War lifts his'hrlmet to his brow; 
O God ! protect thy people now ! 
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PART SECOND. 

5 The graves are cleaved I the saints arise ! 
The resarrection of the jast ! 

And Qow, unto their kiodred skies. 
Up leap the tenants of the dust ! 
They nse to meet their Lord in air, 
And tune their hallelajahs there. 

6 Wake, Zion, wake ! pat on thy strength ! 
Don tfay rich garb, Jerusalem 1 

Rise, shine ! thy light is come at lengthy 
And thou the wicked shalt condemn. 
Bat, hark ! .tiie w^r* whoop nearer sounds! • 
From land to land destruction bounds I 

7 Assemble quiokiy, fowls of air ! 
Come to the supper of the Lord ; 
The great ones of ihe earth prepare 
To reap the harvest of the sword ; 
And captains' flesh shall be yoar food, 
And ye shall drink of heroes' blood. 

8 The cry is up, the strife begun j 
Destruction spreads from field to field ; 
And 'soon shall Slaughter's work be done, 
Soon shall Abaddon's legions yield ; 
Unnumbered thousands shall be slain 
Ere day break oii Megiddo's plain. 

PART THIRD. 

9 Down, Babylon ! down, Mahomet ! 
Impostor and Apostate, down f 
Your day is paat, your sun is set ; 
Now reap Uie whirlwind ye have sown ,* 
Drink, yea, drink deep, the wine's povred forth, 
The red wine of Jehovah's wrath. 
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10 They drink! they drink! they fall ! they fall! 
With all their sorceries and charms ; 

And Desolation grasps them all 
Within his vast and withering arms ; 
The " strong one" has them in his toil ; 
When, lo, a Stronger shares the spoil ! 

11 Yea, come, O King, and take the spoil ; 
With thy confederates share the prey : 

Ha ! he ! Death ^ grins a ghastiy smile ;" 
The rooming dawns — and where are they ? 
The flames, the flames, great Antocrat, 
Spread o'er thee in Jehoshapiiat. 

HYMN 233. 8 & 78. M. 

1 'DI6HTE0US God! whose vengeful vials 

All our fears and thoughts exceed ; 
Bi^ with woes and fiery trials, 

Hanging, bursting o*er our head ! 
While thoQ visiteat the nations, 

Thy selected people spare ; 
Arm SMT cautioned soals with patience, 

Fill onr i)amble hearts with prayer. 

2 If thy dreadful controversy 

With all flesh is now begun, 
In thy wrath remember mercy ; 

Mercy fimt and last be shown. 
Plead thy cause with sword and fire ; 

Shake ns till the curse remove ; 
Till thoa com'st, the saints* desire, 

Crowning them with perfect love. 



ADTSNT BYMXB* 206 

' S Every fresh alarming token 

More confirms the faithful word ; 
- Nature, for its Lord hath spoken, 
Must be suddenly restored. 
From this national confusion, 

From this ruined earth and skies, 
See the times of restitution. 
See the new creation rise ! 

4 Vanish, then, this world of shadows ! 

Pass the former things away ; 
. Lord, appear ! appear to glad us 
With the dawn of endless day ! 
O, conclude this mortal story ! 

Bring the life that shall abide ! 
Come, eternal King of glory^ 
Now descend and take thy bride ! 

HYMN 334. P. M. 

1 T.IFT your heads, ye friends of Jesus, 

Partners in his patience here ; 
Christ to all believers precious. 
Lord of lords, shall soon appear. 

Mark the tokens 
Of his heavenly kingdom near. 

2 Hear all nature's groans proclaiming 

Nature's swift approaching doom, 
War, and pestilence, and famine, 
Signify the wrath to come ; 

Cleaves the centre, 
Nations rush into the tomb. 
18 
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3 Close behind the tribttlation 

Of the laflt tremeDdofK days ; 
See the flaming revelation ! 
See the universal hlase ! 

Earth and heaven 
Melt before the Judge's face ! 

4 Sun and moon are both coufoaoded^ 

Darken'd into endless night, 
When with aQg^l hosts surrouaded. 
In his Fathers glory bright, 
Beams the Saviour, 
' Shines the everlasting light. 

5 See the stars from heaven falling ; 

Hark, on earth the doleful cry ; 
Men on rocks and mountains calling, . 
While the frowning Judge draws nigh, 

Jlide us, hide us, 
Rocks and mountains^ from fais eye! 

6 With what different exclamation 

Shall the saints his banner see ! 
By the monuments of his passion, 
By the marks received for me ! 

All diacern him, 
All with shouts cry out—" Tis He I" 

7 <« Lo ! his He J our hearts' desire, 

Come for bis eepous^d below ; 
Come to join us with th^ choir, 
Come to make oor joy* o'erflow ; 

Palms of victory, 
Crowns of glory to bestow." 
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% 

d Yes, the prise sball sme be gfiren, 
We his open face shall see : 
Love, the earnest of our heaven," 
Love our ftill reward shall be, 

Love shall crown us 
Kings through all eternity ! 

HYMN 235. C. M. 

1 T^HEN wild confusion wrecks the air. 

And tempests rend the skies ; 
Whilst blended ruin, clouds and fire. 
In harsh disorder rise ; 

2 Safe in my Saviour's love HI stand, 

And strike my tuneful song ; 
My harp all trembling in my hand. 
And all inspired my tongue. 

3 I'll shout aloud, << Ye thunders, roll, 

And shake the sullen sky ! 
Your sounding voice fix>m pole to pole 
In angry murmurs try. 

4 " Let the earth totter on her base, • 

And clouds the heavens deform ; 
Blow, all ye winds, from every place 
And rush the final storm. 

5 ^Come quickly, blessed Lord! appear, 

Bid thy swift chariot fly ; 
Let angels tell thy coming near^ 
And snatch me to the sky. * 

6 " Around thy wheels in the glad throng 

rd bear a joyful part ; 
All hallelujah bn my tongue, 
All rapture in my heart." 
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I WATCHMAN! tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise ftre. 
Traveller ! o'er yon mountain's height 

See that glory-beaming star ! 
Watchman ! does its beaateous ray 

Aught of hope or joy foretell ? 
Traveller ! yes ; it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel. 

3 Watchman ! tf^U us of the night ; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller ! blessedness and lights * 
* Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman ! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveller ! ages are its own ; 

See ! it bursts o'er all the^ earth ! 

3 Watchman! tell us of the night. 

For the morning sepms to dawn, 
Traveller ! darkness takes its flight, 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn! 
Watchman ! let thy wandering cease 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. , 
Traveller! lo", the Prince of Peace, 

Lo, the Son of God is come ! 

HYMN 237. S. M. 

1 TTARE, how the watchmen cry ! 
Attend the trumpet's sound ; 
Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh ; 
The powers of hell surround ; 
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2 Who bow to Christ's command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare ; 

The day of battle is sA hand ! 
Go forth to glorioas war. 

3 See, on the motratain-top. 
The standard of yoar God! 

In Jesus' name I lift it up, 
All stain'd with- hailow'd blood* 

4 His standard-bearer 1 

To all the nations call i 
Let all to Jesus' cross draw nigh ; 
He bore the cross for all. 

5 Go up with Christ your Head, 
Your Captain's footsteps see ; 

Follow your Captain, and be led 
To certain victory. 

6 All pow'r to him is giVn, 
He ever reigns the same : 

Salvation, happiness, and heav'n. 
Are all in Jesus' name. 

7 Only have faith in God ; 
In ftdth yoar foes assail : 

Not wrestling against flesh and blood. 
Bat all the powers of hell ; 

8 Prom thrones of glory driv'n. 
By flaming vengeance hurl'd, 

They throng the air, and darken heav'n, 
And rule this lower world. 

18* 
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9 With rage that never ends, 

Their heilisb wrt« they try ; 
Legions of dire, malicioas fiendsi 

And spirits enthronM on high. 

10 On earth th' usurpers reign, 
Exert their baneful power ; 

O'er the poor fallen eons of men 
They tyrannize their boor : 

11 But shall believers fear ? 
But shall believers fly ? 

Or see the bloody cross appear, 
And all their powers defy ? 

12 By all hell's host withstood, 
We all hell's host o'erthrow, 

And conquering theto through Jesus' blood, 
We on to conquer go. 

13 Our Captain leads us on ; 
He beckons from the skies, 

And reaches out a starry crown, 
And bids us take the prize. 

14 **Be faithful unto death; 
J Partake my victory. 

And thou shajt wear this glorious wreath, 
And thou shalt reign with me." 

HYMN 238. 8,7. M. 

1 WATCHMAN, tell me, does the morning 
Of fair Zion's glory dawn? 
Has the signs that mark its coming 
Yet upon my pathway shone ? 
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Pilgjims, yes ; arisd ! look \t)uhd tbee ! 

Cght is breaking in the skies ! 
Gird thy bridal robe aroand thee — 

Morning dawns ! arise! arise! 

2 Watchmaii^ huB the tribulation 

Of the cmef man of sin 
Ceased his bloody persecution ? 

Will it not retnra again ? 
Pilgrim, no ; his times have ended ; 

Never shall the monster reign ; 
Tekel on his brow is written — 

Soon he will consume in flame. 

3 Watchman, was there si/^ns attending 

At 1 he ending of the time ? 
With the closing moments pending, 

Did the sun refuse to shine ? 
Pilgrim, yes ; the sun was shrouded 

In a veil of gloom that day ; 
Nature was in darkness clouded 

On that nineteenth day of May. 

4 Watchman, see ! the light is beaming 

Brighter still upon the way ! 
Signs through all the earth are gleaming, 

Omens of the coming day. 
When the Jubal Trumpet, sounding, 

Shall awake, from land and sea. 
All the saints of God now sleeping, 

Clad in immortality. 

5 Watchman, hail the light ascending 

Of the grand Sabbatic year. 
All with voices loud portending 
That the kingdom's veiy near. 
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Pilgrim, y«8t 1 see^jnst yonder, 
Canaan^s glorinos h^^^bt arise ; 

Salem, too, appears in grandeur, 
Towering 'neatb its cloudless 8kiQ& 

6 Watchman, in that •g<4den city, 

Seated on bis jasper throne," 
Zion's King, enthroced in beauty, 

Reigns in peace from zone to zone. 
There, on sun-lit hills and mountains, 

Golden beams serenely glow ; 
Pearly streams and crystal fountains. 

On their banks sweet flowerets grow. 

7 Watchman, see ! the land is searing. 

With its vernal fruits and flowers t 
On ! just yonder, O, how cheering, 

Bloom forever Eden's bowers. 
Hark ! the choral strains there ringing. 

Wafted on the balmy air! 
See the millions! hear them sin^ngl 

Soon the pilgrims will be there I 

HYMN 239. 8, & 6s. M. 

1 JTOW happy are the little flock, 

Who safe beneath their guardian Roek, 

In all commotions rest ; 
When war's and tumult's waves run high. 
Unmoved above the storm they Me, 

And lodged in Jesus' breast. 

2 Such happiness, O Lord, have we. 
By mercy gathered into thee 

Before the floods descend, 
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And while the barstingf cloud comeB down, 
We mark the yenjarefal day began, 
And calmly wait the end. 

3 The pla^oe, and dearth, and din of war, 
Our saviour's swift approach declare, 

And bid our hearts arise ; 
Earth's basis shook, confirms our hope ; 
Its cities' fall but lifts us up 

To meet thee in the dkies. 

4 Thy tokens we with joy confess ; 

The war proclaims thee Prince of peace ; 

The earthquake speaks thy power; 
The famine all thy fnlnes^- brings; 
The plague presents thy healing wings, 

And nature*8 final hour, 

5 Whatever ills the world befall, 

A pledge of endless good we call, 

A sign of Jesus near. 
His charbt will not long delay ; 
We hear the rumbling wheels, and pray, 

''Triumphant Lord, appear!" 

HYMN 240. 8,&7,M. 

1 'WE are living, we are dwelling, 
• ' In a grand and awful time ; 
In an age on ages telling. 

To be living is sublime. 
Hark ! the waking up of nations, 

Gog and Magog, to the fray ; 
Hark! what soundeth ? is creition 

Groaning for its latter day ? 
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2 Wm y€ play, then, will ye dally 

With your mnsic and your wine ? 
Up ! it is Jehovah's rally ! 

God's own arm hath need of thine. 
Hark ! the onset! will ye fold your 

Faithrclad arms in lazy lock? 
Up, O, up, thou drowsy soldier ; 

Worlds are charging to the shock. 

3 Worlds are chargfing— -heaven behol^Kngf, 

Thou hast hut an hour to fight ; 
Now the blazoned cross unfolding, 

On — riffht onward, for the right. 
On ! let all the soul within you, 

For the truth's sake go abroa!d ! 
' Strike ! let every nerve and sinew 

Tell on ages— tell for God ! 

HYMN 241. 7, & 6, M. . , 

1 T.IST, ye mortals ! bear the sonod 

That ealls you to prepare. 
Hear creation groaning round, 

In sighs of deep despair! 
See the nations in distress, — 

Monarchs look with anxious eve. 
Of all their hopes they are bereft, 

O, haste ! the judgment's nigh ! 

2 Mark! the signs have all passed by. 

That speak the Conqueror near. 
Soon you'll see with ypur own eye 
The Lord of lords app^r. 
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In a cloud of ^loi^ bright. 

Seated on his dazzling throne, 
Myriads, dad in spotless ivhite. 

Surround the Mighty One. 

3 Say, poor sinner^ can you stand' 

Before him in that day ? 
Can you raise your pany hand, 

Or lift your voice and say, 
I was not kindly warned by 

His faithful watchmen and his word ? 
Ah, you heeded not their cry, — 

God's warning was deferred. 

4 Then youll stand in black despair ; 

Remorse will shroud your heart ; 
Sins forgotten will appear, — 

And poignant grief impart. 
Come, then, lay your scoffing by, 

Ere the day , of mercy's past,* 
And you in horror stand and say — 

Pm doomed to die at last ! 

HYMN 242. 7, & 6s. M; 

IAS Time's last sands seemed wasting, 
•^ The world at large was stirred ; 
Man saw his doom was hasting, 

The warning all had heard. 
But now the world is sleeping 

In slumber most profound ; 
But few the watch are keeping, 

Though fui to judgment bound. 
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2 The few that still are heeding 

That awful iiidgrodent call, 
Aod, while they wait, are p' 

like Lot at sodom's fall 
They seem, like Lot, but mocking 

To all the worldly throng { 
Reproach and curses shocking 

They now have suffered long. 

3 They hear the scorer railing, 

In triumph and in pride ; 
With bhkspheinied unfailing, 

God's promise is denied ; 
But mercy's long endtirance 

With that vain infidel 
Gives them a strong assurance, 

By which the day they tell. 

4 Magicians, too, are scheming, 

-As in old Pharaoh's land ; 
With counterfeits are teeming. 

And thus the truth withstami : 
Christ and the restitution 

By them are dene away ; 
Bat this, ta their confusion, 

Must usher in that day. 

r5 Earth^s wisdom sees advancing 
The fkbled g[Qlden dawn , 
And genius, hrightly glancing, 

Her children ur^es on. 
^Bot when they wield the lightning, 

And fly o'^r land and sea, 

^Oor better prospects bright'ning, 

Now near at hand must be ! 
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6 The Christian ttewsrd, slothful, 

Pats off the evil day; 
Distorbed in scenes unlawfal, 

He says, *^It must delay.** 
But btill, thongh by bis smiting, 

The faithfarsigh in [lain, 
While he the tratb is spiting, 

The Master comes again ! 

7 See, fishion gay is biending 

With mirth in yonder haO ; 
Its charm rich music lending. 

And plenty spread for all. 
Bat folly so untimely. 

Such heedless revelry, 
The watchful tells, sublimely, 

Their joys they soon shall see. 

8 The thrones of earth are reeling 

In pad perplexity ; 
Their retribution sealing 

By pride and cruelty. 
As ruler, warrior, banker, 

Attest their hastening doom, 
More steadfast is our anchor : 

God's kingdom soon will come.. 

9 Thus earth's road children seemingf 

Are found in that dread day ; 
Some scoffing, feastinjg;, dreaming, 

To judgment called away ! 
Their triumphs now are ended ; 

Probation, hope, are gone ! 
Tbeir fruitless cries are blended, 

As vengeance rushes on ! 
19 
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10 But, see that remnant humble, 

Who held the faithful word, 
So fearful they should sttimble 

While hop6 was long deferredv 
The sons of earth are leaving 

Their honor, mirth, and gold ; 
Bat these shall end thefir grieTmg, 

In joys that can't be told/ 

HYMN 94dw 7, & 6b. M. 

1 'pHE day is fast ajmroaching 
^ When Jesos shall descend. 
And call upon all nations 

The judgment to attend. 

2 The sky begins to brighten 

Before my rmTished ^e. 
The glory it appeareth 
Of Jesus cowing nigh. 

3 The fig^iree is in bloeeom. 

The promised time m neai^ 
When in the eloudaof heaveif 
The BridegroNHD sliaU appear. 

4 O friends, can you not see it ? 

The clear and radiant bow 

Of signs Ihat »peak his comings 

As winter doth its snow ? ' ' 

5 The stars have fell from heaven. 

The sun has took his veil. 
The moon also has given 
Her blood); aigu of wail. 
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6 The great deep too is roaring, 

Its waves are moDDtiDg high, 
Distress among the nations 
Bespeak his coming nigh. 

7 The notes of war are sounded, 

And deeds of blood are done 
By the most Christian natioa 
That dwells beneath the sun. 

8. The time of peace has ended, 
And echoing from afar, 

I With famine notes are blended 
The horrid cry of war. 

9 So turn yoar Bible over, 
And note the tokens there, 
That speak the Saviour coining 
In glory in the air« 



AnticiiHiUon lyf the Kingrdoiii of God* 
HYMN 244. C. M. ^ 

1 T.O, what a glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and seas are passed away. 
And the old rolling skies ! 

2 From the third heaven, where God resides, 

That holy, happy pliice^ 
The New Jerusalem comes down. 
Adorned with shining grace. 
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3 Attendiog Rii([rel9 shoot for joy, 

And the bright armies sing, 
*' Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending Ki£g! 

4 *^The God of glory down to men 

Removes his blest abode ; 
Men are the objects of his love, 
And he their gracious God. 

5 ''His own soft hand shall wipe the team 

Prom every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, 9nd griefs, and feam. 
And death itself, shall die." 

6 How bright the vision ! O, bow long, 

Shall this glad boor delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time. 
And bring the welcome day ! 

HVMN 245. 8, 6, 8, 8, a M. 

1 nPHERG is an honr of peaceful rest, 

To mourning wand'rers given ; 
There is a joy ior souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast— 
Tis found alone in heaven. 

2 There is a soft, a downy bed, 

As fair as breath of even ; 
A c<M}ch for wenry mortals spread. 
Where they may rest the aching bead. 

And find repMe in heaven. 
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3 There is a home for weary souls, 
By sin and sorrow di^ven ; 
When tossed on lifers tempestuous shoalSy 
Where storms -arise and ocean rolls^ 
And all is drear hot heaven. 

. 4 There f^ith lifts iip the tearless eye» 

To brighter prospects given ; 
It views the tempest passme by, 
Sees evening shadowa qmcEly fly, 

And all serene in heaven. 

5 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 

And joys supreme are given; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom ; 
Beyond the dark, the narrow tgmb 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 



HYMN 246, 12. & 8s. M, 

1 AS I view the last sands of old time sink away, 
Oh grant me,, dear SaviQur, this lioon, 
That I never, never may, from thy smiles go 
astray. 
Nor share the impenitents* doom. 

CB0RU8. 

Roll on then, old time, while I sigh for tha- land, 
Through this dark gloomy region of pain; 

For fair Beulah's land, and the pure spotless band, 
Where the King in his beauty shall reign. 
19* 
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d Pilgrim, haste on thy way, for the nun^ gliding 
down ; 
Escape for thy life while there's room ; 
See dark cloads gathering round, mantling earth 
with a frown, 
And wide spreads the thickening g^m. 

3 Pilgrim, hark, on each breexe as it comes from 

afar, 
How the low muttering thunders break roand: 
From the dim distant shore, rings the clarion of 

war. 
Haste thee on ! soon the Ust trump will sonnd. 

4 Pilgrim, lifl up thy head, soon the kingdom will 

come. 
And the saints then in glory appear ; 
In their fair Eden home, witii their King ever 
roam. 
And his hand wipe away every tear. 



HYMIi^r. 8sd^6s.M. 

1 /)N time's tempestuous ocean wide, 
A gallant ship set sail ; 
And out into the raging deep. 

She stood before the gale. 
Well fitted to abide the storm, 

And angr? waters' foam. 
And bring the captives that she bore, 
Unto tor haven home. 
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2 Long was to be her ?oyage — ^the time, 

Six thousand years almost — 
£re she would make the highland heights. 

Along the heavenly coast ; 
Yet wi£ her sails expanded wide, 

On, on she swiftly flew; 
Bearing with ardent hope and love, 

Her passengers and crew. 

3 Oft tempests have assailed her round. 

And stormy winds rose high ; 
And dark have been th^ mountain wave*, 

That bore her to the sky ; 
Bat o'er them all with steady helm. 

She onward pressed her way ; v 

Her compass true unto the pole. 

Guides her to endless day. 

4 Long, long she has been out, and now 

She nears her haven home ; 
A beacon light hangs o^er her bow,- 

And bids her thither come. 
And voices joyful oft are heard, 

And music swelling high ; 
The land ! the land ! thi*. land ahead I 

With rapture now they cry. 

♦5 Now soon will she be safely moor'd. 

And anchored in the bay ; 
And all her passengers, oi\ shore. 

Will keep a festiu dav ; 
And long their songs of joy will rise. 

Beneath high heaven's doom — 
They've pass'd the stormy sea of lime — 

They've reach'd their haven home. 
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*HYMN 248. 6 & 7s. M. 

1 WE'RE going to the land, 

To the land of pure delight, 
Where the sky is ever clear, 

Aud the sun is ever bright. 
Where the gentle zephyrs play, 

All laden with perfume, 
Where the ffrass is ever ffreen, 

And the nowers are in bloom. 
When we reach that blessed land, 

Our happy Eden home, 
The restituted earth, 

And tluroug^liout creation roam. 
We will join the heavenly host. 

And make the kingdom ring, 
With all the blood-washed throng. 

To praise our God and King. 

2 We're going to the land, 

To the land of sacred rest. 
To greet the loved of earth. 

The holy and the blest. 
Where all hearts shall thrill with joy. 

All tears be wiped away. 
Where glory ever beams 

In those bright realms of day. 
We're going to our home, 

The New Jerusalem, 
With gates so richly set 

With brilliant diadems ; 
With streets of purest gold. 

Behold fair Salem stand. 
Built by the God of love. 

In Beulah's peaceful land. 
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3 WeVe iroiog to the land, 

The laud of sacred song, 
Where the enraptured host 

The choral strains prolong ; 
Where immortal breezes 'bio ir 

Across fair Eden's plains, 
Where the river of !ife flows, 

And the King in beauty raigns. 
Hark, hark ! from distant lands 

The booming cannons roar, 
The day begins to bieak. 

The dark night's almost o'er ; 
The everlasting heights 

Of Canaan's happy land, 
By faith are in full view, ^ 

With the immortal band. 

HYMN 249. 9, 6, 11, 10, 8, M. 

1 ^H£ groaning earth is too dark and drear 
For the saints* eternal home. 
But the city from heaven will soon be here^ 
We know that the i^oment is drawing near 

When she in her glory shall come. 
Her gates of pearl we soon shall see, 

And her music we soon shall hear; 
Joyous and bright our home shall be, 
And we'll walk in the shadow of life's fair tree 
With onr Saviour forever near. 

S We'll gladly exchange a world like this, 
Where death triumphant reigns. 
For a beautiful home in that land of bliss, 
Where all is happiness, joy and peace. 
And nothing can enter that pains. 
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There is no more sorrow and do more night, 

For the darkness shall pass away, 
The cracified Lamb is its glorious light, 
And the saints shall walk with him in white 
In that happy, eternal day. 

3 O, there, the loved of earth shall meet, 
Whom death has sundered here ; 
The prophets and patriarchs there will greet 
All that worship at Jesus' feet, 
No more separation to fear. 
Though trials and griefs await us here, 

The conflict will soon be o'er ; 
This glorious hope our hearts shall cheer. 
For we know that the Saviour will soon appear. 
And then we shall grieve no more. 
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1 A LIFE in the future world, 
A home that ne'er sb^ll e\o% 
A home where the saints shall sing, 

And swell the ripturons joy. 
Here tlie whole creation groans 

With sighs and plaintive moans, 
Lord, let thy kingdom come. 
And gather the faithful home. 

CBoRi^.-^The prophets sought this home. 
But died without the sight. 
As pilgrims here they rokimed. 
And never &w the light. 
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S Great God, in mercy hear 

The remnant — now they cgr^ 
Compassionate their tears, 

And save them leat they did* 
let the trumpet sound, 

And all the saintis awake, 
And, with bright glory crowned, 

The new possession take, 

3 let the North give up, 

The East and West obey. 
The South her daughters bring, 

Thv sons froip far away. 
Let the earth give up her slain, 

The sea resign hgr dead, 
And all the saints appear 

Triumphant with their Head« 

4 There on those flowery plains 

Our bodies ne'er shall tire, 
But in melodious strains 

Redeeming love admire. !' . 

Come, JesUs, quickly Come, 

Nor let thy car delay ; 
O speed thee down the sky, 

Goftie, Saviour, come away. 

HYMN 251. 
1 WS have heard from that bright, that holy land $ 
We have heard, and our nearts are glad. 
For we Were a lonely pilgrim bahd«— 

. And weary, pnd worn, and aad. 
They tell us the pilgrims ever dwell therei 

No longer are nomeieas ones, 
And we know that the goodly la^d i« &ir^ 
Where life'a pure river runs. ^ 
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3 They say green fields are wavino^ there, 

That never a hiiffht sbaU know^ ; 
And the deserts frild are blooming fair, 

And the roses of Sharon grow. 
There are lovely birds in tl^ bowers green, 

Their songs are blithe rnd sweet; 
And their warblings gashing ever new, 

The angels' harpings greet. 

3 We have heard of the palms, the robes, the 

crowns, . 

And the silvery band in white 
Of the city fair, with pearly gates, 

All radiant with heavenly fight. 
We have heard of the angels there, and suats, 

With their harps of gold, how they sing ; 
Of the moant, with the fmitfal tree of life, 

Of the leaves that healing bring. 

4 The King of that country, he is fair; 

He's the joy and liffht of the place ; ^ 

In his beaoty we shall behold him there. 

And bask in his smiling face. 
We'll be there, we'll be there, in a little while. 

We'll join the pare and the blest ; 
We'll have the palm, the robe, the crown, 

And. forever be at rest 

HYMN 25a. 9, II, & lOe. If. 

1 TOE'RE going home, we've had visions briglit 
'^ Of that holy land, that world of light. 
Where the long dark night of time is past, 
And the mom of eternity's come at last; 
Where the weary mint no more shall roam^ 
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But dv^ell in a sunny, peaceful home, 
Where the brow Hrith celestial gems is crowned, 
And waves of bliss are dashing around. 
O that beautiful world! O that beautiful Wid ! 

2 We're going home* we soon shall be 

. Wh^re the sky is clear and the soil is free-^ 
Where the victor*s song floats o'er the plain, 
And the seraph's anthems blend with its-stimins. 
Where the sun rolls down its brilliant flood, 
And beams on a world that is fair and goody . 
And stars that dimmed at nature's doom, 
Will sparkle and dance o'er the new earth's 
bloom, 
O that beautifhl honfje ! (!) that beautiful home ! 

3 Where the tears and sighs which here were given, 
. Are exchanged for the gladsome sqng of heaven. 

Where the oeautcous forms which.sing and shine, 
Are guarded well by a hand divine. 
Pure love's banner and friendship's wand, 
Are waving above that princely band, 
And the glory of God, Tike a moulten sea. 
Will bathe that immortal company. . , 

Q tl^at heaotiful home ! O ^at beautifnl hx^me ! 

4 Mid the ransomed throng, mid the sea of blks, 
Mid the holy city's gorgeousness, 

Mid the verdant plains, mid angel's cheer, 
Mid the flowers that never of winter wear 5 
Where the conqueror's dong as it sounds afa^. 
Is wafted on the ambrosial air^- 
Through endlessjreafl^ we then ^hall prove 
The depths of a Saviourti matchless love. . 
O ttott treatttifW ytinm O that beautiful wgrld ! 
«0 
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HYMN 353. Ua. M. 

1 QN the higrh clifi of Jordan with pleasure I 

stand, 
And view in perspeetiire the fklr promised land-" 
The land where the riinsomed with singing shall 

come, 
And enter the kingdom prepared as their home. 

2 There rivers most Gftacefdl etematlj glide, • 
And groves rich with verdure grow up by jtheir 

side; 
There spirits made perfect forever become 
Immortal and beabteoas, in glory their home. 

3 rris there alt the nations redeemed by the Lamb, 
In circles most lovely, his praises proclaim ; 
Through tempests, 4 nd sorrows, and perils they 

Come 
To entet those mansions pi^epared as their home. 

4 All over those peaceful delectable plains 

The Lord our Redeemer in righteousness reigns ; 
His sceptre of empiire he now doth assume, 
And kindly doth welcome his f(4Iotrei4 hoaie. 

5 How blessed are those regions, the realms tf re^ 

pose, 
Where with fruit, O how grateful i the "tree of 

fife'* grows; 
The regions ambrosial forever in bloom ; 
God*s own habitation, the samts' b«^py home* 
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6 Those pleasures of gloir, O, when shall I share. 
And crowns of celestial felicity wear ? 
And range o'er those landscapes exempt from a 

sigh, 
The home of oar fathers, now specially nigh. 

HYMN 254. ISs. M. . 

1 WILL you go, sinner,^ go tQ the highlands of 
]Eiden, 

Where the stcnms never blow, where a long sum- 
mer's given ; 

Where the bright i>urple flowers are their 'odors 
emitting. 

And the leaves in the bowers ih the life breeze 
are flitting? 

S Where the rich golden fruit is in bright clusters 
pending. 

And the deep laden boughs of life's tree are 
bending ; 

Where life's crystal stream is unceasingly flow- 
ing, 

And the verdure is green and eternally growing. 

3 Where the saints clothed in white^ cleansed in 
life's flowing fountain, 

Shining beauteous and bright, shall inhabit the 
mountain — 

Where no death nor dismay, neither trouble nor 
sorrow, 

Shall be felt tot to-day, nor be feared for to-mor- 
row. 
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4 Fve prepared th^e a home — sinner, canst thou 
belieye it? 

And invite thee to come ; come, O come and re- 
ceive it. A 

Win you come, sinner ? come ! for the tide va 
receding, 

And the Saviour will soon and forever cease 
pleading. ^ • 

HYMN 355. CM. 

1 Q HOW I long to see that day 

When the redeem'd shall come . 
To Zion, clad in white array— 
Their blissful, happy home. 

Chorus — O carry me Jio'me, carry me home 
ToifountZion! 
Then carry me home to that city of love, 
Where saints and angels dwell. 

2 To hear the alleluias roll 

From the unnumber'd throng; 
The kingdom spread from pole to pole^ 
And join redemption's song. 

3 To see all Israel safe at home, 

Singing in Z ion's height ; 
And Jesus crown'd upon his throne ;, 
, Creation Own his right. 

4 All hail ! tlje morn of glory's nigh. 

The pilgrim longs to see, 
That dries the tear from every eye — 
Creation's jubilee I 
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5 Jerus&Sem I long to see, 

Blest city of my King ! 
And eat the fruit of life's fair tree, 
And hear the blood- wash'd sing f 

6 My longing heart cries out : O, come ! 

Creation groans for thee ! 
The weary pilgrim sighs: O, come ! 
Bring immortality! 

HYMN 256. 9, 4, 6, 7, M. 

1 'PHERE is a world of peace and pleasure, 

Faith cao discern. 
Where lies my best, my dearest treasure^ — 
« There's wber^ my heart doth turn 
Here o'er this rain'd, dark creation, 

Sadly I roam ; 
Still longing for the great salvaticm^ 

And for my own blass'd home. 

Chorus — All the worl j is dark and dreary, 
Every where I roam : 
O, pilgrims, how my heart grows weary, 
Far from my own blessed home. . 

2 There areHhose mansions full of glory, 

By Christ prepared. 
Where we'll recount the wondrous stoiy, 

Why joys divine are shared. 
Then all the sons of God united, * 

Joyful will sing: 
O what a shout from souls delighted, 

All heav'n and earth will ring ! 
20* 
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3 Still best of all to see my Saviouf, 

There on the throne, 
Smiles shouting forth his love and favor, 

And meeting all his own. 
When shall we hear that voice inyitii^, 

** Ye blessed, come ?*' 
When ahall we joyful there uniting, 

Praise God that we're at home ? 



HYMN 257. 8,&7s..]!iL 

1 WHAT sound is this sahites my ear ? 

'Tis Gabriel's tramp methinks I hear, 
The expeoted day has come. 

Behold the beav'ns, the earth, the sea, 

Proclaim the year of jubilee, 

Proclaim the jeta of jubilee, 
Return, ye exiles, home. 

2 Behold the fair Jerusalem, 
Illuminated by the Lamb, 

In ^lory doth appe.ar. 
Fair Zion rising from the tombs. 
To meet the Bridegroom, lo ! he comes, 

And hails the festive year^ 

3 My soul is striving to be there ; 
I long to rise and wing t^e air, 

And trace the sacred road. 
Adieu, adieu, all earthly things ; 
O that I had an angePs wings, 

Fd quickly see my God. 
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4 Ply, lingering mopnents, fly, O fly, 
I thirst, I pant, I long to try 

Angelic joys to prove ! 
Soon shall I quit this world of woe, 
And with the saints to gl6ry go. 

And shout redeeming love. 

HYMN 258. 7, & 6s. M. 

1 nPHERE we shall reijgn with Jesns, 

On that delightful shore, 
And shout wi^h the redeemed, 

Our trials being o'er ; 
The wicked cease from tronbling, 

The weary are at rest ; 
Then we shall reign wi^h Jesus, 

Eternal ages blest. 

2 We shall be like the angels 

In that immortal throng ; 
And shouting his salvation 

Shall be our lasting song ; 
They sing creating goodoessi 

And we redeeming love, 
And this shall be our service 

While endless ages move. 

3 This love, so freely flowing — 

It animates the heart, 
This love is sfill abonndihg 

In every place and part ; 
Unites us all together, 

And makes us of one son! ; 
It is the balm of Gilead, — 

It makes the wounded whole. _ 
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4 This love through endless ages. 

It ever is the same ; 
Tis this oar heart eiififages 

To love and serve the Lamh, 
This love can ne'er he hounded^ 

Though faith and hope should cease ; 
This love can ne'er he ended, 

But ever will increase. 

5 Come on, mjr loving brethren, 

The land is just before ; 
The harvest-field is ripening, 

The conflict's almost o'er, 
O let us all be humble, 

Be watching unto prayer ; — 
Without a wedding ga^ent 

You'll never enter there. 



HYMN 259. P. M. 

1 nnHERE is a King of glory, 
£re long on earth to rise^ 
Sung in prophetic story. 

Descending from the skies. 
The babe of Bethlehem, 't is He*~ 
It is the man of Calvary ; 
Not crowned with thorns and gory. 
But crowned with glory now. 
Not crowned with thorns to-da^, 
Not mocked and led away, 
But crowned with evei lasting glory now. 
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2 He Cometh, cometh speedy, 

To save his saffering saints — 
Saints groaning, waiting, ready— 

And endeth their complaints. 
With joy they meet him in the air, 
And shout the swelling trinmph there. 
No longer poor and needy. 
But crowned with glory now ; 
Not one's reviled to-day— 
None stumble in the way — 
All crowned with everlasting glory now. 

3 p, tears, and sin, and sighing. 

Now let your prisoner go ! 
Discharged from pain and dying. 

And from a world of woe ; 
I go to Christ — he comes to m© — 
We meet in bright eternity. 
On clouds he cometh flying, 
On clouds of glory aow ; ^ 

Victorious in his wa». 
Full many a palm be beais, . < 

And ^xowns of everlasting glory now. • 

4 O, what are tribulation, 

And all the ills I bear, 
. Compared with this salvation, 
And all the glory there ? 
Behold, a cUy fair and high, 
Bright capital of earth and sky, 
That dureth with duration. 
All filled with glory now ! 
The armies of his grace 
Triumphant reach the place— 
•Tis glory, everlasting glory, now. 
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5 There every sight that pleases, 
There ever^ sound that cheers, 
There sweet immortal breezes, 

Inspire the palm^ years ; 
There all the just pin in a band, 
FVom every a^e, from every land ; ^ 

While o'er them reigns King Jesus, 
With crowns of glory now. 
The people of Ifis grace 
Have reached the heavenly place ; 
Tis glory, everlasting glory, now. 

HYMN 260. 12,&9b.M. 

1 ^HE old Israelites knew what it was they must 
^ do, 

If fair Canaan they would possess, 
They must still keep in sight of the pillar of light. 
Which led on to the promised rest. 

3 The camps on the road could not be their abode, 
But as oft as the trumpet should blow, 
Thev all, glad of a chance of a further advance. 
Must then take up their baggage and go. 

3 Now the cross bearing throng are advanoing 

along, 
And a closer cotnmiinion doth flow ; 
Now all who would stand on the promised hmd, 
Let them leave all their baggage and go. 

4 What though some in the rear preach up terror 

and fear, 
And complain of the trials they meet ; 
Though the giants before with great fuiy do roar, 
I am resolved I will nevei retreat 



6 We are little, 'tis true, and otir nttmbere ai'e few, 
And the sons of old Anak are tall ; 
Bat while I see a tracik, 1 will never £five back, 
But go on at the risk of my all. 

6 Now the naoming doth dawn for the camps to 

move 00, 
And the priests with the trumpets do blow ; 
As the priests give the sound and the trumpets 

resottnd, 
All my soul is etdltiig to go, 

7 But on Jordan's near side I can never abide. 

For nopiace of refuge I see, 
Till I come to the «pot and inherit the l<»t, 
^ Which the Lord will then give Mal^o me* ' 

8 If Pm faithful and true, and my journey pursue 

Till i stand on the beaveirly shore, 
I shall joyfully see what a blessing to me 
Was the mortifying crose which I bore. \ 

HYMN 961. cm 

1 fBRUSALBM, my happy home, 
^ O how I lon^ for thee! 
When will my sorrows have an end ? 
Thy joys wben shall 1 see ? 

3 Thy walls are all of precious stones, 
Mo«t glcNrioua, to behold ; 
Thy gates ate richly set with'pearl^ 
Thy streets are pave^ with gold. 
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3 Thy garden and thy pleasant walks 

My study long have been ; 
Such dazzling viewi by human sight 
Have never yet been seen. . , 

4 If such thy holy city, Lord, 

Why diould we linger here ?— 
Still cleaving to this vile abode, 
Nor wish thee to appear ? 

5 Lord, help us by thy mighty'grace 

To keep in view the prize, 
Till thou dost come to take us home 
To that blest paradise. 

6 When we've been there ten thousand y«ars, 

Bright shtDing as the sun, 
We've no less days to sing God's praise 
Than when we first begun. 

HYMN 262. CM. ' 

1 JERUS AI^M 1 my glorious home 1 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall m^y labors have an end 

In joy and pea(Se atid thee ? 
When shall thetfe eyes tby hMTeiv^lHiill.Tr^, 

And pearly gates behold f ' • : *' 

Thy bulwarks with salvation strongs 

And streets of shining gold ? 

2 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom^ 

Nor sin nor 6ofh>w know ; 
Blest seats ! through rude and ajtortny scenes 
I onward prein to you. 
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Why should T shrink at pain>aiid woe ; 

Or feel while hpre dismay ? 
Pve Canaan's heavenly land in view. 

And reahns of endless day. 

3 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there,. 

Around my Saviour stalid ; 
There all the saints of every age 

Will join the glorious band. 
Jerusalem ! my glorious home ! , 

My sodI still pcttits for thee I 
Then shall iny laborb have aa end, 

When I thy joys shidl se^. ^ 

HYMN 263. aM. 

1 /^N Jordan's stormy banks I standi . 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land« 
Where my possessipps lia. 

2 O the transporting rapt'rous scene, r ■ • 

That rises to my si^ht ; 
Sweet fields array'd m living greeii, 
And rivers of delight* ' 

3 There gen'rous fruits that never fail. 

On trees immortal grow ; 
There rocks and hills, and broolps apd T^^ >. 
With milk and honey doff. 

4 All o|er those wide*extended pUuas, 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God the sun forever reigpii : 
And scattera night away ^ . . 
21 
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6 No chilling winds, tir pois'nons breath 
Can reach that heiilthf\Jl shore ; 
Sickness amd sorrow, pain and death 
Are felt and fear\i no mort. 

6 When shall I reach thjithappfplaee^ 

And be forever blest ^ 
When shall I seeMony FatheA face^ 
And in his bosom rest ? 

7 Fill'd with delight^.my ii^^tur'd soul 

Can here nojongerjitay ; 
Though Jordan's waveis around me roU^ 
Fearless Fd launch a way, 

1 A STRAN0SR in this lal^d of woe« 
I long have wandered here \ 
A treasure has my btble been, 
It speaks my Jesus near. 

3 To Daniel Qod by Oabrie! gaVe 
The three times and a part ; 
Two thousand and three nuildi^ed days^ 
And showed him where they'sta;rt 

3 O^en witW'patiAld^ fet me wait, 

Not long the way,t1iough drear j 
For ^ HU 0^ appointed tirnel , 
He surely will appear. • ' 

4 In doing well'iny (Idnrde ft} keep, 

Nor* faint nor weary 1^, '' '' 
For in due tim^I snt? shaB reap 
The bliss prepared^ me^; - ' ' ' 



-rv 
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5 O come, Life-giverv qoisldy ooqoei 

Brii^ immortality, 
And give to eaoh believingr one ' 

The life thutV hid with thee. 

6 Then will thy promise he fUlfiU'd 

To Abraham and his seed ; 
For thoa didst promise him "^the wodd,** ; 
And sign and deal the deed* 

7 Amen ! the echoing heavens respond, 

Th^ promises are sure ; 
The xiffttteotts shall possess the laad, 
And dweU therein seeiire. 

HYMN ^65. SSL9(f.M. 

1 TifE npeak of (he realms of the blest; 

Or that country so Mght and sO'Adr ; 
And oft are its glories confest--^ 
But what must it be to be there ? 

2 We speak of its pathways of .gold ; 

Of its walls deek'd with jewels so rare ^ ' ' 
Of its w6nders and pleasures untold-v- 
But what most it be to be th^re ? 

8 We speak of its fVeedomfrom sin^ •' 

From sorrow, templatk», and carOy 
From trials without and within— » 
But what roust it be to be there ? 

4 We speak of its serviee of love ) 

Of the fobes which the glorified w«ar; 
Of the raf)tures which every heart move-^ 
Bat what muat it he to be there ? 

f 
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5 May we, then, midat pleasore or woe, 

For that kingdom oar hearts now prepare ; 
And shortly we ftlso shall know, 
And feel what it is to be there. 

HniN 26a 8s. M. 

1 T.IFT up yonr heads, Emmanoers friends! 

And taste the pleasare Jesus sends ; 
Let nothing cause you to delay, 
But hasten on the good old way. 

Chorus— We're gmng home-^-Aro're going home, 
We're going home to part no more — 
To part no more — to part no more, 
On Canaan's bright and happy shore. 

2 Our conflicts here, thoogh great they be, 
Shall not prevent our victory^ 

If we but watch, and strive, and pray, 
Like soldiers in the good M way. 

3 Though Satan may his power employ. 
Our happy moments to destroy ; 

Yet never fear, we*ll win the day. 
And shout and sing the g^ old way. 

4 O good old way ! how sweet thou art ! 
May none of us fVom thee depart, 
But may our actions always say. 
We're walking in the good old way. 

5 And now on Pisgah's top we stAnd, 
And view by faith the promised land ; 
So we will watch, and sinff, and pray, 
And march along the good old way. 



HYMN 907* 7^^40.M. * 

1 I'M a lonely twv'ler h«re, 

Weary, opprest ; 
Bat my journey's end is near — 

Soon I shall rest 
Dark and dreary is the way, 

Toiling IVe coipe-^ 
Ask me not with you to stay-r- . : 

Yonder's my hwifiw 

2 l^m a weary trav^er bare, » 

I most go on, 
For my journey's end is near — 

I must be gone. 
Brighter joy» than earth qui gite. 

Win me away ; . , , . 

Pleasures that forever live-^ 4 • . 

I cannot stay. 

3 I'm a trat*Ier to a land 

Where all is fair ; 
Where is seen no broken bmiid-^ 

AH. all are there. 
Where no tear shall ever fall, 

Nor heart be sad ; 
Where the fflory is for all, 

And all are glad. 

4 I'm a travler, and I go 

Where all is fair | 
Farewell all Vve loved below — 
I must be there* 
21* . 
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Worldly honors, hep« and ^ain, 

All I resign ; 
Welcome sorrow, grief and pain, 

If heav'n be mine. 

5 Vm a travler— call me not — 

Upward's my way ; 
Vonder is my rest and lot, 

I cannot say.- 
Farewell earthly pleasures all, 

Pilgrim 1*11 roam ; 
Hail me not — in vain yon call — 

Yonder's my home. 



HYMN 968. 7,6,8s. M. 

1 ff ARK ! hark ! hear the glad tidings; 
Soon, soon, Jeaus will come. 
Robed, robed, in honor and glorr, 
To gather bis ransomed ones home. 

Chorus — Yes, yes, oh ye, 

To gather the ransomed ones home. 

^ Joy, joy, sound it more loudly, 
9ing, sing, glory to Grod ; 
Soon, soon, Jesus is coming — 
Publish the tidings abroad. 

3 B^ht, bright, seraphs attending. 
Shoots, shouts, 611ing the air ; 
Down, down, swiftly from heaven,, 
lesus our Lord will appear. 



4 Lompr, lon^, we have be«i' waiting, 

Who, who, love his 'bleel riame^ 
Now, now, we are delighting, 
Jesas is near to proelaifii. - 

5 Still, still, rest on the promise, 

Cling, cling, fast to his word ; 
Wait, wait, if he should tarry. 
Well patiently wait for the Lord. 

Cborus — ^Yes, yee, ofe yesj 

We*ll patiently wait for the Lord./ 

HYMN 269. 6, & «8. tf . . 

1 "RLOW ye the trumpet blow, 

The gladly solemn ^ound ; 
Let. all the nations kno^^, 

To earths remotest bonnd. 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Ye slives of siil and hell. 

Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 

Aud i)le8t in Jesoe live. 
Th» y«ar of >ol>ilee is eeoie ; . 
Return, ye ransomed Bioners, Iwme. 

3 Ye who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above. 
Shall have it back nnbought. 

The gift of Jesus' love. 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Reiari^ ye ransomed siimers, bona 
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4 The g€spel tnniipct hear, • ' 

The Dew0 of hewnmlj f race ; 
And, saved from ewth, feppew 

Before your Saviovr's nee. 
The year of jabiloe is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinnen, home, 

HYMN 270. }dd(9B.lL 

1 ¥.0 ! the time hastens on, soon the JoonuBg will 
*^ dawn. 

When the King in glory shall descend ; 
We expect soon to. join aU the bright, holy 
throng, * 
In the kingdom that' n^er shall end. ' * ] 

CHORUS. 

O Savioor! dear SaYionr! Saviour, cooped 
Here we moorn and we sigh, and we still ever cry, 
' Come and gather the faithfnl home. 

2 All the prophets of old saw a beaatifiil world, 

And tney looked for the same with deligirt ; 
And apostles have told of a city of gold» 
Where the Lamb is its gloijous light. 

3 O, we long to be there, where no sorrow or dare 

Can disturb that sweet, heavenly rest, 
And we hope soon to share in those beauties so 
rare, 
In reserve for the good and the blest. 

4 Soon our friends we shall meet, and our lovely 

ones greet. 
Who so Idng have been slumb'ring in dost : 
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*Twfll b« joyful and sweet, when daltatioii'B com- 
plete, 
To nnite' with the glad ransoMM liost 

5 Lo ! the bridegroom is neai^ sweetly falkpn the 
ear, 
Roasing up all the virgins who sleep : 
He will shortly appear, and he'll wi^ ereiy tear 
From his dear mourning children that wei^. 

HYMN 271. 11 & 8s. M. 

1 nPHERE'S a good time coming, it hasteth nigh, 
"^ When the pilerim shall be blessed ; 
When Christ shall reign o'er all the earth* 

And give the promised rest. 

CHORUS. 

Then hasten, Lord, hasten 

The glorious day, 
«When the stdnts shall possess thy kingdom, 

OLord, 
And thy will on ea^ be done. 

2 There's a good time coming, when the ourpe shall 

cease. 
And the tree of life shall grow; 
When the earth shall smite in JBden bloomy 
And the healing stream shall flow. 

3 There's a ffbod time coming, a glorions day, 

When the righteous millions slain 
Shall awake to immortality, . 
And with Christ forever reign. 
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4 TlMpe^ %rgopd tkne esttmsgi wjtea.tka tfiant 

shall eeese, 
And the ca^ve sl^K gofrte^ • . 
When Christ shall rale in nghteonsness, 
AihI jvidge Uritb e^ty. 

5 Thne's m good time coming, when the meek shall 

rejoice 
Kliat the earth's dread night is o^er, 
And sickness and death, oppression and sin» 
Shall be feared nor fi^t no more« 

HYMN 272. 11, 6 &.m.U. .. : 

PART F^nST. * 

1 TiEAR brethren and sistexs, thoa poot despised 

band, 
like Christians bear yoar trials^ 
You soon sbalL reach the land. 
You soon shall reach the land, 

Whom nf»ce shall rei^fn forevw 
In Beulah^s happy laud. 
The sixth seal loiig since opened— 4he Mrthquake 
marked the time, 
fiaxth trembled to her centre, 
The snn refused to shine, 
The sun refused to shine ; 
The ran refused to shine ; 
The tribulation ended, 
That reign of blopd and crime. 

2 See nations getting angry — baik from the distant 

shore, 
like troubled wmten surging, 
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^hey are gathering for war, &c^ 

To wage the final conflict 
Of cruel, bloody war. 
The midnight cry is sounding^the Jpdg^ of earth 
draws near, .\. 

The heavens soon will open, 
The joreat white throne appear, &c., 

Tift DatiekM wtlt assemble, 
Their final doom to hear ! 

3 In lingering .tones.of mefey now mniDdi i he mid- 
night cry, 
^ Thn Wginf hail witli rapttoit , 
The heavenly Bridegroom nigb,c4lte., • 

With lamps well trimmed aad teming 
They hail redemption nighv . 

We soon shall ^ftittctor Bdei^-^nd sltig on lion's 
height, . '.'JL- ■ 

With all the blood-washed millions. 
In spotless robes of white^dus.. 

And wave the palm of victory, 
In realms of endlesfvflightr. < . 

rARtsEcbim. ' ' 

4 Tiv«re,'irHA afdmiiftg myriads, well ioM^ tg sholt 

'• tnd irfng,' * 

While hills break forth in sinirini'': ' 
PairfWfeiW'WB!»irifl«ng,*&cJ^^ * 
^' n mi' iH Sjpk m miM ales ''"' * • ' 
We'll praise our God and King. ^ ^ '*^ 
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Tliere, see creation blooming—sweet fragrance fills 
the air, 
While g:o8hin^ strains of melody 
Hang trembling m the air, dtc., 
Creation bentfs in harmotiy 
God's glory to declare. 

5 The land— the land is neacing--wber» jqfn are 
ever new, » 

The everlasting kingdom. 
The city is in view, &c.. 

With pophttii saints and angels, 
€rod^8 shining letinne ! 
Blow, blow then, gentle breeses-^the land I long 
toss*, . . "• 

And hear ihe.migiity trumpet 
Proclaim the jubilee, d^., 

O come, Ihoo nighty Gonqmeror, 
BRING IMMORTALITY, 
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HYMNJ?7.^ 11S.M. 

, 1 1 WOULD not live always; I ask not to star 
Wher6 storm after storm xjses pV the dark 

The^few lam mornings that dawn on tm bm 
An enoogb for lifers woen, fuU mwfhlii iu 
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2 I would not live always : no — ^weleome the tomb ; 
Since Jeemi haa lain there, I dread not its gloom ; 
There, eweet be my real, till he bids me arise, 
To hail him in triumph descendii>g the ekies. 

3 Wbo^ who woal^ live al way , away from his God ? 
Away from his kingdom, that blissful abode, 
Where rivers of pleasure flow o*er the bright 

plains^ 
And the noon-tide of glory eternally reigns ! 

4 Where saints of all ages in harmony meet, * 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greek? 
Where anthems of raptnre unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the senl. 

HYMN 274 12&118.M. 

J TTOW sweet to reflect on those joys that await 
me 
In yon blissful region, the haven of rest. 
Where glorified spirits with welcome shall greit 
me, 
Aad lead me to mants^ns prepared for the 
blest! 
Eveireled in light, and with glory enshroudled, 
My happiness perfect, my mind's sky nnclouded, 
rii bathe in the oo^aii of pleastrre uriboondeil, ' 
And range with delight throagfa the Bdeft ^ 
love. 

2 While ang[elicie^ons, with harps t«Md celestial, 
HarmonioQsly join in the concert of praise, 
22 
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• The saints, as they flock from the regrions ter- 
restrialy 
Id loud hallelujahs their yoices vrill raise ; 
Then soogs to the Lamb shall re-echo throcigh 

heaven, 
Mr soul will respond, to Immanuel be given 
AU glory, all honor, ail might and dominion. 
Who brought us through grace to the Eden- of 
love. 

3 Then hail, blessed state ! hail, ye songsters of 
glory ! , 
^Ye harpers of bliss, soon Fll meet you above! 
Andjoin jronr full choir in rehe««ing the story, 
** Salvation from sorrow, through Jesns's love f 
Though 'prisoned in earth, yet, by anticipation, 
Already my soul feels a sweet prelibation 
Of joys that await me, when freed from probation \ 
My heart's now in heaven, the Eden of love. 

HYMN 275. 12 & Us. M. 

1 f LONG here have wandered, a pilgrim, and 
stranger, 
Aloof from the world have endea?orod.to keep : 
All free from its error, pollution and danger, 
TiH I should be changedf or in Jesus should 
sleeps 
Its jofs and its sorrows, its pain. and its pleiusore. 
Its povertv^s vale or its envied treasuroi 
* I count all as nothing compared with the measure 
Of glory that's promised when Christ riiall 
apipear! 
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2 By foes Vm despised, and by friends aim forsaken ; 

My hope is deCerred and sick is my heart. 
Though oil disappointed and sometimes mistaken, 

Yet from my deer Jesas I ne'er will depart 
The day of probation is rapidly fleeting ; 
All hail, happy morning of that glorious meeting, 
My sod in sweet transports exults in repeating, 

I'll meet all the saints when old time is no 



more 



3 Come all my dear brethren who pant for salvation, 
With warm heart and hand, you in friendship 
I greet ; [tion. 

And though we now sigh with a groaning crea- 
In realms of bright glory we hope soon to meet. 
With saints, and with angels we there shall ad- 
mire 
Oar glorious Redeemer, and never more tire : * 
The thought of that bliss doth my sool now in- 
spire! 
O glory, gloiji my heart now is there ! 

HYMN 27a L. M. 

1 T WANT not India's pearly shore ; 

I want the joys of earth no more ; 
I want to quit each vain delight ; 
I want to walk with thnst in white. 

2 I want to know my Saviour's love ; 
I want to fix my heart above ; 

I want more grace to conquer sin ; 
I want to feel new life within. 
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3 I want Christ's robe of righteoasness ; 
I want that bri^t aad glorioua dr60B ; 
I want to lay my own aside; 

I want to fly from legal pride. 

4 I want to lean on Jesus' breast, 
And feel him mj eternal rest : 

I want the spirit's purging fire ; 

More faith, more love to raise me higken 

5 I want with Jesos to sit down ; 

I want to wear my heavenly crown ; 
I want the kingdom j^romised me ; 
I want, O Christ, to live with thee 1 

HYMN 277. C. M. 

1 QUR Father, who in heaven art, 

Hallowed be thy name ; 
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, 
In heaven and earth the same. 
Come, my Saviour, O my Saviour, 
Come and bless thy people now. 
While at thy feet we humbly bow ; 
O come and save ns now! 
Then will we sing, our suff'rlngs o^ 
And praise thee evermore. 

2 Give us this day our daily bread ; 

Our trespasses forgive ; 
As we forgive our fellow-men. 
May we thy grace receive. 
Come, my Saviour, &c» 
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3 And in temptation leave us not ; 

From evil us defend ; 
For thine, O Lord, the kingdom is, 
Forever, without end. 
- Come, my Saviour, &.c.^ 

4 Thine is the power, O Lord, to bring 

The kingdom down to men ; 
Thine is the glory evermore, 
And kingdom without end. 
Come, my Saviour, &c. 

5 In t}iat glad day shall alt thy Mtints . 

A joyful tribute bring 
Ofpraise and pow'r, of joy and song, ' 

To their exalt«d King. 
Come, my Saviour, &c. 

HYMN 27a 19, 8 & 5fl. M. 

1 f\ HAIL, happy day, that speaks our trials 

ended ! 
Our Lord has come to take ns home ; 

O, hail, happy day ! 
No more by doubts or fears distressed, 
We now shall gain our promised rest, 
And be forever blest. O, hail, happy day ! 

2 Swell loud the glad note, onr bondage now is 

over; 
The jubilee proclaims us free ; 

O, hail, happy day ! 
The day that brings a sweet release. 
That crowns our Jesus Prince of Peace, 
And bids our sorrows cease. O, hail, happy day. 
22* 
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3 O, hail, happy day, that ends our tears and sorrows 
That brings us joy without alloy ! 

P,hai], happy day! 
There peace shall wave her sceptre high. 
And love's fur banner greet the eye, 
Proclaiming victory, O, lual> happy day ! 

4 We halt thy bright beams, O nom of Zion's 

glory! 
Thy blessed light breaks on our sight ; 

O, hail happy dav ! 
Fair Beulah's fields before us rise. 
And sweetly burst upon our eyeis 
The joys of Paradise. O, hail, happy day ! 

5 Thrice hail, happy day, when earth shall smile 

in sladness, •' 

And Eden bloom o'er nature's tomb : 

O, hail, happy day ! 
Where life's pellucid waters glide, 
Safe by the dear Redeemer's side, 
Forever we'll abide. O, hail, happy day! 

HYMN 279. P. M, 
1 Q COMB, come away! for Time's career is 
' closing; 

Let worldly care henceforth forbear; 

O, come, come away ! 
Come, come, our holy >oys renew, 
Where love and heavenly fheadshq^ grew ; 
The Spirit welcomes you. 

O, come, come away I 
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3 Awake ye ! awake ! no time now for reposing ; 
** The Lord is near !*' breaks on the ear ; 

O, come, come away I 
Come, come where Jesus' love will be, 
Who says, " I n^eet with two or three f* 
Sweet promise made to thee. 

O, come, come away! 

3 Come where sacred song the pilgrim's heart is 

cheering ; 
Come, and learn there the power of prayer ; 

O, come, come away ! 
In sweetest no|es of sympathy 
We pray and praise in harmony ; 
Love makes our unity. 

O, come, come away ! 

4 Night will soon be o'er, and endless day appear- 

ing ; 
Away from home no more we roam ; 

O, come, come away ! 
And when the tramp of God shall sound. 
The saints no more by death are bound — 
He owns our Jesus crowned. 

O, come, come away ! 

5 O, come, come away, my Saviour in thy glory ! 
" Thy kingdom come, thy will be done," 

O, come, come away ! 
O, come, my Lord, thy right maintain, 
And take thy throne and on it reign ; 
Then earth shall bloom again. ^ 

O, come, away ! 
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HYMN 280. P. M. 

1 (3^^ bondage, it will end, by and hj, when he 

comes ; 
Onr bonddge it will end when he comes ; 
And from Egypt's yoke set free, 
Hail the glorious jnbilee ; s [comes, 

And to glory we'll return, by and by, when he 
And to glory we'll return when he comes. 

2 Oar Deliverer, he will come, by and by ; 

And our sorrows have an end, 
When our Saviour shall descend, [comes. 
And glory crown the day, by and by, when he 
And glory crown the day when he comes. 

3 Though our enemies are strong, we'll go on, 

Though our hearts do sometimes fear ; 
Lo, Israel's God is near ! [on, 

And the fiery pillar moves ; we'll go on, we'll go 
And the fiery pillar moves ; we'll go on. 

4 And when to Jordan's flood we are come, 

Jebovah rules the tide. 

And the waters he'll divide, [we are come. 
And the ransomed hosts will shout, we are come. 
And the ransomed hosts will shout, we are 
come. 

5 There, friends shall meet again, who have loved. 

And their union will be sweet, 
At the dear Redeemer's feet, 
When we meet to part no more, who have loved, 
«. who have loved, 
When we meet to part no more, who have loved. 
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6 There, with all the happy throng, well rejoice, 
ShoQtiog ^lory to otir King, 
Till the vaults of heaven ring, 
And, to air eternity, well rejoice, we'll rejoice, 
And, to all eternity, weUl rejoice. 

HYMN 281. 12 & lie. M. 

1 ^HE King in his beauty by angels attended, 

Soon treading the pathway of heaven shall 
say: 
The conflict is over, the warfare is ended, 
Arise, my beloved, from earth come away* 

CHORUS. 

Fierce lightnings may flash, and the bud thunders 
rattle; 
They heed not, they fear not, they're free from 
all pain. 
They've shed their last tear, they have fought, 
their last battle, 
The warfare is ended, in glory they reign. 

2 The graves are seen bursting, the dark caverns 

open. 
The rocks and the mountains down by him are 
thrown, 
The captives are rescued, death's chains they 
are broken, 
While saints of all ages arise from the tomb. 

3 The toil-worn and weary, who long have been 

waiting 
The coming of Christ to receive their reward 
Rejoicing and shouting while nature is shaking' 
Together mount up at the voice of the Lord. ' 
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4 Fierce lightnings are flashing, loud thanders are 
roaring, 
Hark, hear the foundation of earth how it 
> moves! 
While nations are angry, their fate are deploring. 
The saints are all safe in the city above. 



HYMN 282. 12, & 9, 68. M. 

1 TTOW precious is the name, brethren sing, 

brethten sing, ^ 

How precious is the name, brethren sing ! 

How'precious in the name 

Of Christ, our Pascal Latnb, [tree, 

Who bore our sin and shame on the tree, on the 
Who bore our sin and shame on the tree ! 

2 I've given all for Christ, he's my all, he's my all, 
I've given all for Christ, he's my all ; 

Fve given all for Christ, 

And my spirit cannot rest. 
Unless he's in my breast reigning there, reigning 

there. 
Unless he's in my heart, Teigning there. 

3 His easy yoke I'U bear with delight, with delight. 
His easy yoke I'll bear with delight ; 

His easy yoke I'll bear. 

And his cross I will not fear ; 
His name I will declare evermore, evermore, 
His name I will declare evermore. 
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4 And when my work k done in this world, in this 
world, 
And wiien my work is done in this world, 
And when my work is done, 
And my Christian coarse is ron, 
Fll rise and meet the Son in the air, in the air, 
I'll rise and meet the Son in the air. 

HYMN 283. 13, 12, 8, 78.M. 

1 IV^'^ ^or me, not for me, freedom from the cares 
^^ of life- 
Look away, far away from all the scenes of strife : 

From the world'e delusive cheering, 

Gladly let my heart remove. 
Thee, O Lord, alone desiring, 

Then to rest in perfect love. 

2 Let me seek that heavenly home, there to range 

fair £den's boweis, 
Free to wander, free to roam, singing with immor^ 
tal powers : 
To the Lamh be endless gloxy^^ 
' To the kinff all majesty — 

Blood- washecT millions shall adore thee ; 
live and sing eternally. 

3 Now the groaning, dark creation heaves in ago- 

nizing throes, 
Eveiy thing gives iptioMition of approaching wmth 

and wo. 
Give, O ! give thy holy spirit 

To this fMlest child of thine ; 
The new Murtii let me inherit. 

In thy glory let me thine. 
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HYMN284! 8, 5, 6, & 7a. Jl. 

1 'POUND the world ulsrm is ringing, 

In a solemn sound, 
While old tirtie in haste is winging 

The ihoments swift around. 
Hark! in mournful tunes now pealing 

Notes of pensive song, 
Full of faith and lo^e now mingling, 
Sweetly it floats along: 
Soon will the trumpet 

Peal the glorious soond ! 
All the saints will then awakea 
From heneath the cold, cdd ground! 

2 Nbw the harvest fast is ripening, 

Love is growing cold — 
See the fields alr^y whiteningi 

And scoffers growing bold. 
All the signs that mark the coming 

Of the end of time ; 
See, the fig-tree is a hliMKmiig, 

Next, the last great sign. 

SpoD will the trumpet, du^ 

3 Haste thee, sinner, Christ is calling , 

In a voice of )ove, ^ 
And the sands of time are falliog-r^ 

Comtft. tJ^eUf no lonser love. .^-r i:- 
Now the men of might are wakeniag, 

And their doom JM neaf ; 
Soon the heavens wiU be shakiogi 

And then will th^ : Judge uni^Mr. • . 
Then will the trumpet aoiuid, lfc<c» 
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4 There the tree of life k bkoming 
On that happy ebore, 
And the crystal streanos are flowing, 

* Where grief and eafferings are o'er ; 
There the saints of God« immortal, 

Praise their glorious King, 
'Neath Jerusalem's bright portal, 
Happy, forever sing. 

Come, then, dear Saviour, 
Let the trumpet sound ! 
All the saints will then awaken 
From beneath the cold, cc^d ground. 

HYMN 285. ia,.8, 9,'7, 6, 5» M. 

1 npHE Son of God in glory will descend 

To take his loved ones home, 
Where cares and sorrows all shall have aB end, 

In the land where we hope to come ; 
Where the min eiiineB bright on Eden's bHlMfnl 
plains,. 
And the King in his beauty is seen ; ^ 
Creation blooms and EmcAif ubl reignsi 
And the fields rob'd in living green* 
They'll wett) no more forever^ 

All g^ef has fled away ; 
They will live and sing 
In their happy Eden home — 
In their own eternal home that day. 

2 The fainta now dwell io their haffyy Eden home, 

All happy, all gioriofBai, all bright ; 
From eveiy age, tribe and tongae they hw eeme, 
They are all clad io apotkaa whk*. 
23 



There the patriarchs md all the prophets atftnd^ 
With the elderfl around the throne, 

And the King extends pnre friendahtp's hand^ 
While their eongd fill heaven^a high dooie. 
They'll weep no niofe forever, dl(c« 

HYMN 388. 8,e,&8s/JH[. 

1 UEHOLD ! behold ! the Lamb of God ' 

On the cross, on the crofis,. 
For OS he shed hia precioufl blood 

On the cro6fl, on the cross. 
O, hear his all'important cry, 
•* Eli lama sabacfbthaiai^ 
Draw near and see your Saviour die 

On the cross, on the cross. : 

2 Behold ! his arms extended wide . 

On the crosa, on the cross^ 
ficfbold I his bleeding hands andaide^ 

On the cross, on the cross. 
The sun withholds ita rayft of H^fal, 
The heavens aite ek>lhed in ahadea of oiglitf 
While Jesoa doth with d«atoon< fight 

On the erosB, on the ciross* 

8 Come, sinners, i?ee him lifted hp 
On the cross, en, the cross. 
He drinks for yoii th6 bitter cup 

On the cross, on the cross. 
The Bbcka do^read, the moBniam qtMhCi 
While JesuB doth doth aton^ent maikiBf 
' Wh^ Jeans auffeta for our sake 
On th» «raai% Ml Uie firosa« 
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4 And now the mighty deed is done 

On. the cross, on the dross, 
Th(V tattle's fought, the victory's won 

On the cross, on the cross. 
To heaven he tnms his languid eyes; 
** Tis finished," now, the Conqueror cries, 
Then hows his sacred head and dies 

On the cross, on the cross. 

5 Where'er I go, I'll tell the story 

Of the cross, of the cross ; 
In nothing elso my soul shall glory. 

Save the cross, save the cross ; 
Yea, this my constant theme shall be 
Through time, and in eternity, 
That Jesus tasted death for me 

On the cross, oh the cross. 

HYMN 287. 8;&7.M.^ 

1 TTAIL the day so long expected^ 

Hail the year of full release ; 
Zion's walls are now erected. 

And her watchmen publish peace. 
Through the Shiloh's wide dominion, 

Hear the trumpet loudly roar, 
Babylon is' fallen, is fallen, is fallen, 
Babylon is fallen, to rise no more. 

2 Hark, and hear the people crying, 

See the city disappear ; 
Trade and traffic all are dying, 

Lo! they sink, to rise no more ! 
Merchants who have bought her traffic. 

Crying fiom a distant snore: 
Babylon is fallen, &c. 
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3 All her merchants cry with wonder ; * 

What is this that comes to pass ? 
Marm'ring like some distant thunder ; 

Crying, O ! alas ! alas ! 
Swell the*sound, ye kings and noblesi 

Priests and people, rich and poor: 
Babylon is fallen, &c« 

4 Sinff alood, ye heavenly choir, 

Shont, ve followers of the Lamh, 
See the city all on ^e^ 

How it sinks beneath the flame! 
Now's the day of compensation, 

On the mystic, drunk with gore ; < 
Babylon is fallen, &c. 

5 Blow the trumpet in Mount Zlon, 

Christ will come a second time, 
Ruling with a rod of iron, . 

AU who itow as foes combine. 
BabePs garments we've rejected, 

And £e wedize of golden ore : 
Babylon is fallen, &c. 

HYMN 288. C. M. 

1 T)EATH*S not the ''gate of paradiM,** 
Nor •* opening key ** to heaven ; 
Nor a bright ** angel from ihe skies/' 
Or boon in mercy given. 

3 Death to the saint is not the hour 
fThen ChAst his Lord hath eome^ 
In all the glory of his power, 
To waft him to his home. 
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3 Nature m(l moarn departing friends, 

And shake at Death's alarms ; 
'Tis not ^ the voice that Jesu3 sends 
To call them to his arms." 

4 No ! 'tis a dark and crnel foe, 

Which has invaded earth ; 
And to distress, and fear» aiid woe 
Intense hath given birth. 

5 'Tis Satan's ally, sent ahroad 

To execute his will ; 
Permitted by a righteous God, 
His parpose to fcdfil. 

6 But Death, and he who hath its power. 

Shall be at last destroyed, 
And saints no. more, O joyi^l hour! 
Will be by them annoyed. I 

HYMN 289. C. M. 

1 Q THOU who dry'st the mourner's tear. 

How dark this world would be, 
If pierc'd by sins and sorrows here, 
We could not fly to thee ! 

2 The friends, who in our sunshine live, 

When winter comes, are flown ; 
And he who has but tears to give. 
Must weep those tears alone. 

3 Oh ! who couM bear life's stormy doom, 

Did not thy wing of love 
Come brightly waf^ngf through the gloom 
Our peace-branch from above ? 
23* 
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4 Then sorrow, tonchM by thee, grows bright 
With more than raptore's ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light, 
We never saw by day. 

HYMN 290. C. M. 

1 nnHERE is {^ place of waveless rest, 

Beyond this vale of tears, 
Whero beauty smiles eternally, 

And nought of gloom appears. 
My Father's house, my heavenly home* 

Where many mansions stand, 
Prepared by bands divine, for all 

Who seek the better land. 

2 When tossed upon the waves of life, 

With fear on every side— ^ 
When fiercely howls the gathering storm. 

And foams the angry tide ; 
Beyond the storm, beyond the gloom, 

Breaks forth the light of morn, 
Bright beaming from my Father's house. 

To cheer the soul forlorn. 

3 In that pure home of tearless joy, 

Edith's parted friends ehall meet 
With smiles of love that never fade. 

And blessedness complete ; 
There, there adieus are sounds unknown, 

Death frowns not in that scene, 
But life and glorious beauty shine, 

Untroubled and serene. 
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HYMN 291. 8s & 69. M. 

1 T'M tired with visits, modes and forms, 

And flatteries paid to fellpw worms, 

Their conversation cloys, 
Their vain amours and empty stuff; 
Bat I can near enjoy enough 
Of thy best company, my Lord, 

Thou life of all toy joys. 

2 When he begins to tell his love. 
Through every vein my passions niove, 

The captives of his tongue ; 
In midnight shades on frosty ground, 
.1 could attend the pleasing sound, 
Nor would I feel December cold, 

Nor think tHe darkness long. 

3 There while I hear my Saviour, Lord, 
Count o*er the sins, a heavy load, 

He bore upon the tree ; 
Yet with a sympathetic smart. 
There's a strange joy beats round my heart, 
The cursed tree has blessing in'c 

My sweetest balm it bears. 

4 But when he shows his hands and heart. 
With those dear prints of dying smarl. 

He sets my soul on fire ; 
Not the beloved John could rest 
With more delight upon that breast 
Nor Thomas pry into those wounds, 

With more intense desire. 



272 JDBII^CS UABB* 

5 I hear the glorioas Sufferer tell 
How on the cross he vanqaish'd hell, 

And all the powers beneath ; 
Transported and inspired, my tongue 
Attempts his triumphs in a son?, 
How has the serpent lost his stingy, 

And Where's thy victory, Doath ? 

6 Kindly he opes to me his ear, 

And bids me pour my sorrows there, 

And tell him all my pains ; 
Thus while I ease my burdened heart, 
In every wee he bears a part. 
His arms embrace me, and his hands 

My drooping head sustains. 

HYMN 292. 13s. M. 

. 1 T HAVE sought round the verdant earth for un- 
fading joy ; 
I have tried every source of mirth — ^but all, all 

will cloy. 
Lord, bestow on me grace to set the spirit free, 
Thine the praise shall he — mine, mine the joy. 

2 I have wander'd in mazes dark of doubt and dis- 

tress, 
I have not had a kindling spark my spirit to bless ; 
Cheerless unbelief filled my laboring soul with 

grief— 
What shall give relief— what shall give peace? 

3 I then turned to thy gospel, Lord, from folly 

away, 
I then trusted thy holy word that taught me to 
pray; 
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Here I found relief, weary spirit here found rest — 
Hope of endlesB bliss^ eternal day. 

• 
4 I'm a pilgrim and stranger here in this world of 
woe, 
But my Saviour is always near as onward I go ; 
Jesus is my friend, he'll be with me to the end, 
And from my foe defend, my spirits cheer. 

^ 5 I have heard my Redeemer say, his promise is 

sure, 
He has bid me to watch and pray, all hardness 

endure. 
Jesus, be my guide, in thy promise Pll confide ; 
Keep me near thy side, my Life, my Way. 

6 I will praise now my heavenly King, I'll praise 

and adore. 

The heart's richest tribute bring, to thee, God of 
power ; 

And where nought can cloy, in songs of everlast- 
ing joy, 

Praise shall our tongues employ, forevermore. 

7 Hallelujah through heaven shall ring, salvation 

the theme. 
Glory, honor and praise we'll sing, to God and 

the Lamb ; 
Crowns of glory wear, palms of victory we shall 

bear, 
Shouts of triumph there, never shall end. 
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HYMN S93. 7, & 6s. M. 

1 VE who rose to meet the Lord, 

Ventored on his faithful word, 
Faint not now, for your reward 

Will be quickly given. 
FiUDtnot! ** always ** watch and pray, 
Jesus will no more delay, 
Even now 'tis dawn of day — 

Day-Star beams from heaven. 

2 Would ye to the end endure ? 
Keep the wedding garment pure — 
Claim ye still the promise sure--- 

Faithfnl is the Lord ! ^ 
Let your lamps be burning bright, 
In God's word is beaming light, 
Live by faith and not by sight — 

Crowns are your reward. 

3 Mid the darts of angry foe, 
Onward, fearless, onward go, 
The good soldier's courage show, 

On to victory ! 
"Let thine eye be turned to we," 
Jesus says, ** I'll rescue thee, 
Overcome and faithful be, 

Thou shalt glory see ?' 

4 Tones of thunder, through the sky — 
Angel voices, sounding high, 

Echo still the mighty cry, 
Jesus, quickly comg j 



Quickly^ he'll return again, 
With his saints will come to reign, 
While all heaven Will shout ** Amen I 
Welcome to thy throne !** 

5 Marriage supper now prepared, 
By the euedts will then be shared^ 
In fair righteous robes arrayed, 

Like the Bridegroom King* 
Olory to Jehovah's name ! 
Sound aloud the glad acclaim, 
To the Lamb that once was slain, 

Alleluias bring ! 

HYMN 294. 6, 8, & 48. M% ^ 

flRSt PART. 

1 nnH£ God of Abraham praise, 

Who reigns eftttkifotm above ) 
Ancient of evetlastiog <\ajn^ 

And God or love j 
Jehovah, Great 1 Am ! 

By earth and heaven confessed J 
t bow and bless the saiCred name 

Forever blessed* / 

2 The God of Ahraham praise^ 

At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek; the joyi . 

At his right hand.; 
I all on ealth forsake. 

Its wisdom, fame, and poweri 
And him my only portion make, 

My shield aod tower. 
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3 The God of Abraham praise, 

Whose all-sufficjent grace 
Shall guide mc all my happy days 

In all his ways ; 
He calls a worm his friend, 

He calh himself my God ! 
And he shall save me to the end, 
• Through Jesus' blood. 

4 He by himself hath sworn, 

I on his o:ith depend, 
1 shall on eagles' wings upborne 

To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold his face, 

I shall his power adore, 
And sing the wonders of his grace 

Forevermore. 

SKCOJfP FAKT. 

5 Though nature's strength decar, 

And earth and hell withstand, 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way, 

At his command : 
The watery deep I pass, 

With Jesus in my view; 
And through the howling wHderness 

My way pursue. 

6 The jroodly land I see, 

With peace and plenty blessed ! 
A land of sacred liberty 
And endless rest ; 
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There milk and honey flow, 

And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees of life forever grow, 

With mercy crowned. 

7 There dwells the Lor^ onr Kingf,' 

The Lord our righteousness, 
Triumphant o'er the world and sin ; 

The Prince of Peace 
. On Zion's sacred height 

His kingdom will maintain, 
And glorioles, with his saints in ligfati 

Forever reign. 

8 He'll keep his own secure, 

And guard them by bis side, 
Arrayed in garments white ana pure, . 

Hi's spotless bride ; 
With streams of sacred bliss, 

With groves of living joy, 
With all the fruita oi paradise^ 

He will supply. 

9 Before the Holy One 

They all exulting ftuidy 
And tell the wonders he hath done. 

Through all their land. 
The listening spheres attend, 

And swell the growing famoi 
And sing in songs which oeftr 6ii4 

The wondroas Naae. 

24 
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HYMN 295. 6, 6, & 7a. M. 

L WHEN the King of kings comesi 
'* When the Lord of lords coioeBi 
We shall have a joyfal day, 

When the King of kings comes ; 
Great Babylon is l)roken down, 
And kingdoms once of great renown, 
And saints now suffering wear the crovn^ 

When the King of kings comes. 

2 When the tromp of God calls, 
When the Idst of foes falls. 
We shall have a joyful day, 

When the Iting of kings comes ; 
O, then the saints, mised from the dead, 
Are with the living gathered, 
And all made like their glorious Head, 

When the King of kings comes. 

3 When the foe's distress comes, 
Then the chnrch's "rest • comes j 
Wc shall have a joyful day, • 

When the King of kings comes ; 
And then the new Jerusalem, 
Surpassing all reports of faoiei 
Shines, woidlt of its Maker's name) 

When the King; of kings cob«b» 

4 When the world Its t^oarse has niit^ 
When the jttdgAmit'is begaDy 
We shall have a joyful iay , 

When the King of kings comes i 
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To see the sons of God well known, 
All spotless to their Father shown, 
And Jesus all his brethren own, 
When the King of king^ comes. 

5 When the Conqueror^s hour comes, 
When he with great power comes, 
We shall have a joyful day, 

When the Kin^ of kings comes ; 
To see all things by him restored, 
And God himself alcne adored 
By all the saints, with one accord, 

When the King of kings cornea. 

HYMN 296. 8, & 48. M. 

1 JESUS died on Calvary's mountain. 

Long time ago. 
And salvation's rolling fountain. 
Now freely flows ! 

2 Once his voice in tones of pity, 

Melted in woe, 

And he wept o'er Judah's city, 

Long time ago. 

3 On bis head the dews of midnight 

Fell, long ago ; 
Soon a crown of dazzling sunlight 
Will deck his brow. 

4 Jesus died — yet lives forev». 

No more to die — 

Bleeding Jesus, blessed Saviour, 

•Now sits on high. 
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5 Now in heaven he's mterceding 

For dying men, 
Soon he'll finish all his pleading, 
And come again. 

6 Baddinff fig-trees tell that sammer 

fiawns o'er the land, 
Signs portend that Jesus' coming 
Is near at hand. 

7 When he comes, a voice from heaven 

Shall pierce the tomb, 
"Come, ye blessed of my Father, 
Children, come home.'' 

HYMN 297. 7. «& 5s. M. 

1 'TIS the last call of mercy, 

^ That lingers for thee ; 
O ! sinner, receive it ; 

To Jesus now flee ! 
He often has called thee, 

Bnt thou hast refused ! 
His offered salvation, 

And love is abused ! 

2 If thou slightest this warning, 

Now oflfered at last. 
Thine will be the sad mourning — 

" The harvest is past, $ 
Salvation I've slighted, 

The summer is o'er, 
And now there is pardon. 

Sweet pardon, no more." 



ADYENT QTHNS. 281 

3 Tis the last call of meroy, 

O, turn not away, 
For now swifUy basteth 

The dread vengeance day ! 
The Spirit invites you, 

And pleads with yon, cooie ! 
O, come to life's waters, 

Nor thirstingly roam ! 

4 'Tis the last call of mercy, 

O, steel not thy heart. 
For now she is rising, 

From earth to depart ! 
The kst note is sounding--* 

The judgment is nigh ! 
The Bridegroom is coming^ 

Obey lest ye die. 

5 Tis the last call of mercy, 

That lingers for thee, 
BreaJk away from thy bondage, 

O sinner, be free ! 
Be not a sad mourner — 

" The harvest is past, 
The summer is ended ^-^ 

And perish at last ! 

HYMN 298. 16, 15, 12, 13. M. 

1 1¥£2 sball see the Saviour coming on the resur- 
rection morning, 
While the saints of God are watching Imd are 
waiting for the Lord ; 
24* 
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Are your lamps well bnmin^, are yoar lamps 

well burning, 
Are your lamps well burning, and your vessels 

filled with oil? 

2 We have set our hope for glory while the vision 

" seemed to tarry," 
When we comforted each other with the words 
of holy writ 
Are your garments pure, (repeat,) 
And unspotted from the world? 

3 In the midst of opposition, Daniel keeps the same 

position, 
And is waiting fot the promise, at the ending of 
the days — 
Every one shall have deli^'erance, 
Who are written in the book. 

4 In the days of earth's dominion, Christ has prom- 

ised us a kingdom ; 
Not to leave to other nations, it will never be 

destroyed ; 
It shall stand forever, 
And the saints possess the land* 

5 O ye saints of God, take courage, yon will soon 

be freed from bondage. 
For Jesus leads the army, and he's sure to win 

the day. 
When we've gain'd the victory. 
We shall lay the armor down. 
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6 We shall have a shout in glory, when we're tell- 

ing o'er the story, 
Now we'll keep ourselves all ready, soon to hail 

the coming King ; 
Then we'll cross over Jordan, 
And never part again. 

7 There will be the crystal river, and the tree of 

life forever — 
And the children all together praising God and 

the Lamb — 
Shouting hallelujah, 
With a pure celestial band. 

HYMN 299. 7s & 6s. M. 

1 r]OM£, all ye mourning pilgrims. 

Just listen while I sing. 
The glories of the kingdom. 

And Jesus Christ our King. 
Its vast extent is boundless, 

'Twill spread from pole to pole. 
Where God, his unveiled glory 

Shall like an ocean roll. 

Chorus — O wished for day, 

We'll ever, ever pray 

For glory bright and realms of light, 

To spend an endless day. 

2 On Eden's plains, Jenisalem 

From heaven shall descend. 
And God himself shall dwell with men, 
In glory ne'er to end. 
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The King there in his benaty 
Enthroned in glory bright, 

The bride, the queen, surround him. 
In spotless robes of white. 

3 The people all are righteons, 

The heirs of Beulah^s land, 
The braneb of God^9 own planting. 

The work of his own hand. 
. There patriarchs and prophets too. 

Apostles, martyrs stand. 
And all the blood-besprinkled host. 

From every age and land. 

4 O'er moantain, hiil and valley, 

Throngh fields of living green, 
Beside life's crystal river 

The spotless Bride is seen. 
With crowns of dazzling brightness 

They palms of victory bear 
While melting strains of mnsic 

Float on the balmy air. 

5 The hills break forth tn singing, 

The trees now clap their hands, 
The lovely rose of Sharon 

In rich profusion stand. 
The palm tree, box and myrtle 

Arrayed in beauties rsre : 
The lily of the valley 

Will shed its fragrance there. 
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6 O would you see this king^dom, 

And in its glory share, 
None but the. pure and holy 

Shall ever enter there. 
The last trumpet soon will sound 

That brings God's saints to see 
The land of rest, the land of life 

And immortality. 



HYMN 300. 7, & 6s. M. 

1 WE'RE looking for a city ~ 

When Eden is restored, 
A city of foundations 

Whose builf'er is the Lord. 
Whose glories are unfading. 

Whose beauties are untold, 
Whose walls are built of jasper. 

With streets of finest gold. 

Chorus — 1 happy day, 

We'll- never fVom the stray, 

O ! fflofious sight twill be delight, 

Within thy widis to stay. 

2 The length and breadth are equal. 

Twelve thousand furlongs square. 
And naught unclean or hateful 

Shall evf r enter there ; 
The kings of earth their glory 

And honors well may bring, 
Within thy massy portals. 
Great cit^ of our King. 
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3 No need of any Temple, 

Or arm or moon to shine, 
The Lord thee will eBlighten, 

His glories are soblime. 
The nations of the saved 

Shall walk in glory bright. 
With Christ the son of David, 

Thine everlasting light 

4 The splendid arches glisten, 

Within thy sacred dome, 
With waters clear as crystal 

Proceeding from the Throne. 
The tree of life so healing, 

On either side the stream. 
Whose branches gently waving. 

Add grandeur to the scene. 

5 Come all ye thirsty, fainting — 

Drink from life's cooling stream, 
Which when you once have tasted, 

Yon ne'er will thuet again, 
O ! be eonstrained to enter. 

Through Chiiet the living way, 
Then yon can Hve forever. 

In realms of endless day. 

HYMN 301. P. M. 

1 A FOUNTAIN in Jesas which runs always 
^ free. 

For washing and cleansing such sinners as we f 
Oar sins, thongh like crimson, made white as the 

wool, 
No lack in the fountain, but always is full. 
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2 All tiuBgs now are ready, he invites ua to come, • 
The supper is made by the Father and Soa; 
Rich bounties, rkh dainties, here, vre may receive, 
A ho.me in the kingdom^ if w« but believe. 

3 The piests who were bidden, refased the call ; 
^ For they were not ready, nor willing at all 

To be stripped of their honor, and part with their 

store, 
For a feast that was given and made for the poor, 

4 If they are not ready, and wish to deUy» 

Mv honse shall bellied, the Fathor doth say ; 
Tne highway and hedges, the halt and the blind, 
Shall ccNa»e and be welooffle, the aup|»er is mine. 

5 He decks ns with jewels, «hd rings of rich kind ; 
A garment not woven, bdt richly refih'd; 
Redeemed by Jesus, made heirs with the King 
A i^an of the Father, in glory to sing, 

HYMN 302. r«nc— Hazel Dell. 
1 QN this dreaiy «arth I lotxg have wandered^, 
^^ Weary and qpprest, 
Where the dearest ties are often sundered 

In the fondest breast ; 
Here 'mid jw^nes that oft are sad and trying 

Sorrow's cup runs o'er, 
While in lonely, lonely places crying» 
For bright Canaan's snorel 
dMdfcUS. 

All the while my watch Vm k^piagf 

In this val6 xk tears, 
For the Saviour sooft wfll Wiit#; tkiMi ateeliing, 

When he doth appear. 
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* 2 Cold and silent friends are near me sleeping. 

Where the towers wave, 
And in monmfnl strains are often weeping, 

Loved ones ronnd their graves. 
While the gentle srales are round me sighing. 

In the lute's sad tone, 
They toll the knell of mortals dying, , 

Dearly loved and gone. 

3 Come, my brethren, lonely, sad and weary, 

Soon Ay King will come. 
And chan^ this earth that's dark and dreary 

To aniklenbotne. 
Moaminff pilgrthi, Christ is sweetfy calling, 

Hark, kis voice now hear, 
And the evening shades aroand are fallizig. 

Soon he wiU appear ! 

HYMN 308. 8 & 7s. M. 

1 TtTARK that pilgrim— lowly bending 
•" At the shrine of prayer^ascendmg. 
Praise and sip;bs together blending 

From his lips in monrnfal strain; 
Glowing with sincere contrition. 
And with child-like blest submission, 
Everriseth this petition — 

<* Jesn% come— ob come to reign.* 

3 List again ;— the low eaitk sighetb. 
And the bleed of nwttyts eiieth 
From its bosom, where there Iktk 
Milliea* lyoa atflli<M aUiii ; 
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**Lord, bow long ere thy word givea, 
All the wicked mil be driven 
From the earth by bolts of heaven-? 
** J emu coTae^k^(m» to reign.^ 

3 Kingdoms now tfrreeHBgyfaHiiig, 
Nations lie in woe apfiaUtiig, 

On their s^ fii >faibly eaUiag 

All theee wendete t» <eKphdtt ; 
Whi^thA-elainiarDand are lying, 
God's own little flock are sighing. 
And in secret pl^^es .cry^igjc 

^ Jeans come— oh 9oqte to ri^g^*** 

, • • • • e .• ' 

4 Here the wicked \We seevrelyi ' ' 
Of to-morrow boasting surely ; 

While from those whrfQ»wiaMnffipiMl|r 

Ther extort dishoQ^st-gn^f . 
Yea, the meek. are. bordeno^ dm»l 
Want and care to tbem a«a givMi 
But they lift the cry to heaven, 

*' Jeens come— oh come to reigiu* 

5 Chrisrian, cheer the^i— land is nuffig^ 

Still be ho^fAiI— nothing fearinif^, . . ' , 
Soon in majesty appearing', 

YonMl behold the Liamb once slaia; 
Oh how joyiiil thea<tMba«P4Wdi»^ ■*'^ "';' 

While aU nationfliaiiatl te^iiwMiL 
SayiBiloAi«ie«k%i»ANirttrfkr ' *^'' 

•<lEavecottae«**^wiAt»M|||^» ' 

26 
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.Hy|4N304. 

1 QOME and reign ; come and i^ign, 

Jesus, on thy tfaione ; 
And, O, it fills 1117 heart with joy 
To know we're almost hoflie. 
Here I drop^bs Miing tear^ 

As pilgrim-like I mam 
An exile from my Fattkev'a hrwainL 
Bat soon JiA>acaUiiie>imrT ., 

GBo&^8...-4}pme ajid MigQ^ 4us. 

2 Here amid life's changing scenes, 

Mycopof g«rfVttns«)»er, 
Bat there 111 share nnmingled bliss * 

On Canaan's htiffiy, «horey dtc« . 

3 Here I «4»MHl»#i«bds I love, 

And they in tarn Htlavtr n^, ■ " • ' 
Bot O, my Wmmt, gttLH/t me meei ' 
That I mey Ml ipti^e thee, AUi^ * ' 



4 Here disease ihVades oar firamea, 
We wither, droop and die, 
BW there ijrtfeiiljoath shall bl6om; ' ' 
And bright Bind! b^am each eye». &:<;." 



ftr- A 
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9 licre we meet ai^d.fiii^ agais,' 
A« reoad nn^,mam4m9 tpatt, . 
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HTMN 30SL P. M. 

1 llf UST aioMii betr his croM iJtoii*, 
^^^ And all the world gofrf? 

No ! there's a eioss for every ene^ 

And there's a cross Ibr me^ 
Yesy liiere'fl' a cross oi^ OaWvy, 
ThroQfh which by fakh the crown I see ; 

To me 'tis pardon btingiag, 
O, that's the <»oss rar me. ' 

2 How faithful does the Saviour prove 

To those who serve him here! 
They now may taste his perfect love, 

And joy to hail him near. . 
Yes, perfect love wiU dry the tear, 
And cast out all tormentiog fear, 

Which round my heaft is clin|^g, 
O, that's the love J^r me* 

3 We'll bear the consecrated emu 

Till from the eRMi'W«*re free, 
And then go home to wear the crown, 

For there's a crown for me. 
Yes, there's a crown in heaven above, 
The purchase of my (Saviour's love. 

For me at his appearin£r. 
O, that's the crown for me. 

4 The chiA-ch has heard the midnight ciy. 

The Lord will soon appear ; 
Ye virgins, rise with burning lamps. 

Go meet him in the air. ' 
Yes, there's a home in heaven prepared, 
A house no wicked man has shared,- 

Where Christ is intef^eding. 
O, that's the home for me. 
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HYMNdOa -Pilf. 

1 nPHE pMrttlud wopldlingtf MwetlMW, 

Is not the pearl for me; 
Its beauty Mss m ^piickly too 
As BODsliiJie on the fl«a j 

Bat there's « pear) soogiit by the ute. 

It's call'd the pearl of gteaUA price ^ 
Though few its value eee. 

Oy that's the pearl ferine, 

O, that's the pearl for ne, 

O, that's the pearl for me, 

2 The oiown that deeka the monarch^r brov^. 

Is not the crowa for me ; 
It dazzles but a moment now, 

Its brightness soon will flee ; 
Bat therrs a crown prepared above, 
F<v all who walk in-httmble love. 

Forever bngfat ^will be, 

O, that's the crown for me, &c. 

3 The hope that sinners cherish now. 

Is not the hope for me ; 
Most surely wilt they perish too^ 

Unless from sin made free ; 
But there's a hope which rests in God, 
And leads the soul to keep his word, 

And sinftil pleasures flee. 

O, thatVi the hope for me, &.c. 

4 The road that many travel now, 

Is not the road for me ; 
It leads to deiCUi and sorrow too, 
In it I would not be. 
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Bnt there's a road that leads to God, 

Tis mark'd by Christ's most precious blood, 

The way for all is free. 

O, that's the road for me, &c. 



HYMN 307. P. M. 

1 XJARTH is groanin? ; earth is groaninff, 

For her Lord and Eling is longing, kuigiag, 
longing, longing; 
Earth is groaning. Lord, deliverance bring ; 
Remove the curse, in triumph reign. 
How long will thou remain away ? 
How long wilt thou remain away ? 
Why doth thy lingering chariot stay ? 
How long wilt thoto remain away ? 
Conie, come to Israel, bring *the promued day. 

2 Jesos is coming, Jesus is coming ; 

Lo, the day-star bright is rising, rising, rising, 
rising ! 
Jesus is coining with the blazing crowns, 
For those who walk with him in white. 
O, there is glory, glory now ! &c.. 
For, lo ! the heavens eeem to bow ; 
O, tiiere is glory, glory now ! 
Lo, lo, the shaking heavens seem to bow! 

3 O the glory, O the glory, 
" the Kii 



Of the King of armies coming, comings com- 
'^co ■ 
5» 



ing, coming ! 
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the floKj of the King of kinge. 
In tiMimph Goming down to reiflrn | 

Seraphic legions maTshallea now, ^c.^ 
Behold the ehakii^g heavens bow ; 
Seraphic legions marshalled now ; 
Lo, lo, the brilliant glory of his train ! • 

4 Hear the voices, hear tin voices, 

That proclaim the Saviour coming, coming, 
conting, coming, 
Hear the. voices— sweet angelic strains ; 
In heaven the echo load resounds ; 

Angelic barpings no^ in heaven, i&c, 
In sweeping melody are driven^ 
Angelic haipings now in heaven, 
Sound, soand, behold, the King of glory comes ! 

5 Heaven r^oices, heaven rejoieee, 

For the King of kings is coming, coming, com- 
ing, coming. 
Heaven rejoices, for the King of kings 
In radiant glory comes to reign. 

O earth, be glad, rejoice and sing ! &c.. 
He comes to reign, thy rightful &ing. 
O earth, be g^lad, rejoice and sing ! 
Shont, shout, glad tidings all the angels bring !' 

HYMN 308. lls.M. 

1 TN the midst of temntatioa and sorrow, and ttiife, 
And evils unnnmoered, of this bitter life, 

1 look to a blessed earth, free from all care. 
The kingdom of Jesus, and long to be there ! 
Long to be there, long to be there. 

The inngdom of Jesos, and long to be th(tre ! 



2 When, poverty preaseB, and foes do «amwnd^ 
Aa4 clouds of thick darkness do hover srosiid, 
The pathwaf to glory^ which Christ did prepare, 
I kMk for his coming, and long to be there! 

3 When this mortal, body is racking with pain. 
And demons are striving to trouble my brain, 

I hope for the crown tluit the saints soon ihsll 

wear ^ 
In the regions of glory, and long to be there ! 

4 When the wicked are scoffing, because I believe 
The Saviour is coming, my pains to relieve,-*- 

I weep for their fo]ly, and bow in deep prayer 
For Chr^t's coming kingdom, and long to be 
there ! 

5 And when cruel death, with his spear lifted high. 
Stands full in my presence, and says, Thou sbalt 

die! 
I think how my Saviour its smart once did bear 
To fit me for Eden, and long to be there ! 

6 When the grave, with its millions of captives, 

appears 
To the eye of my mind, it awakens my feais ; 
I yearn ror that mom, when the dead saint shall 



Their glorified bodies, and long to be theie ! 

7 Bv the sweet flowing river of life I will erne 
My triumph through Jesus, my Saviour and King, 
And praise him who brought me, a sinner, to- share 
A feast of fat things, — O, I long to be there ! 
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8 HoBgrtabethera! and the tlioaght that 'tw new 
Makes me almoat impatient for Christ t' appear, 
And fit ap that direlling of glories so rare, 
The earth robed in beauty, f long to be there ! 

HYMN 309. lOs. M. 

1 1\0N£LY and weary by sorrows opprest, 
•^ Onward we hasten with longij|g8 for rest, 
Bidding adien to the world and its piide^ 
Longing to dwell by ImmanuePs side. 
Bat mid our pilgrimage, lo ! on our eyes 
Visions of beauty and glory arise — 

• Visions 6f crowns which we hope soon to wear, 
Visions of heaven — O ! we long to be there. 

3 There is the city, in splendor sablime, 
O, how its turrets and battlemenbi shine ! 
Pearls are its portals, surpassingly bright, 
Jasper its walls, and the Lamb is the light. 
Pathways of gold that blest city adorn, 
Glitt'iing with glory far brighter than mom ; 
Angels stand beckoning ns onward to share 
Glory unfading — we long to be there. 

3 Rivers are gliding, mid unfading trees ; 
Songs of the bless'd are borne on the breeze ; 
Glory-gilt mountains resplendent are seen^ 
Valleys and hills, clad in Eden-like green. 
There shall the glory of God ever be, 

. Filling the earth as the waves fill the sea ; 
There shall the ransom'd, immortal and fair, 
Erefrmore dwell— O ! we long to be there. 



,4 Tkm^iB the home of the pure and tbft b\m^ 
There shall the weaiy be ever at rest : 
There shall tife's trials and soixows be o'er, 
There shtdl the gathered ones part nevermore ; 
There shall the blest be from death ever free, 
There their Redeemer in glory they'll see ; 
Crowns of bright glory forever they'll ^ear ; 
O, to be with them ! — ^we long to be there. 

HYMN 310. 14s. M. 

THE preacher's call. 

1 llf STHINRS I see a cottage home, a group of 
children fair, 
With parents round the old hearth stone, kneel- 
ing in fervent prayer : 
But why those young eyes dimmed with tears ? 

why sighs escape the breast 
So heavy, for such tender yeazs ? O why are 
they not blest? 

% Why is that gentle mother's brow clouded with 

grief and care ? 
Death never came within that home so almost 

Eden fair; 
No hanger, with its gnawing pain, consumption's 

wasting hand, 
f^ bitter strife, or envying, have grieved this 

peaceful band. 

3 Ah ! it was found too sweet a place for pilgrim 
feet to rest ; 
His heart had clung too close around the little 
birdlingnest; 
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He ionf bid feoved the, dftiigdroas chftrm of that 

encbfiAted spot, 
And daily tried to nerre his heart to meet a 

Bteraer lot. " 

4 He oft had heard a whispered call — ^ Go^ m my 

vineyard work ; 
Go, save from death and error's thrall — souls 

perish in the dark." 
In visions of the night, he sees the world in rain 

lie, . 
Enlisted are his sympathies, to save them ere 

they die. 

5 Yes, he must bid farewell to home, the heavy 

cross he takes, 
And none but God appreciates the sacrifice he 

makes. 
He hastens on from place to place, and blessings 

free he bears; 
But few accept his precious gifts, thoogh often 

pressed with tears. 

6 And when he sees the grateful tear, the tbai^al 

heart expand, 
He gladly welcomes toil and care, yet longs for 

Canaan's land. . 
Sweet hope inspires his lonely heart, and points 

, to joys to come, 
When wife and children he will meet, safe in 

their heavenly home. 
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1 WAKE thee, Christian ! wa&e! oh, waken! 
Joys aroQTid delmite lie, 
Shoaldst thou in the snare be taken, 

All unransomed mast thou die! 
Slumber now is vnlbeconing 

In this dark {wrtentoos howt 
O'er the battle-field is looming 
Signs of great and wondsow power. 
3 Nations reeUngt thrones aie loeking-^ 
Spi^iDiBnile throaffhoat the land, 
Rapping epnitB aid the moeking 

Of the heaven^Hluing band! ^ 
Dire distress and sickness wasting 

Myifiads are in battle slain, 
While mid revelry and feasting, 
JudgQ9 sit, and princes reign ! 
3 Up then, Christian !-rdoa tim^ anHor^ 



Robe,of p^tienee^ shield afftitli i 
Grasp thy truth-^ouod tninehooB fimer, 

Christ, thy Lord, InOk cowiiwrei^Mdi t 
Plant the helmet ^^etlvaitiDR 
• On thy brow, — ^thy feet be shod 
With the gospel preparation — 

f^earlese held* ibr tfaf God ! 

H¥lflf alt. 8». M. 

I rpHE MidiugiifcCry 10 mtiey eomuhi^ 
'*' The faityul watchman luls his votoe; 
Its tbriUiitf ^nss re-«cho tm^ 
To bid tne sabts/iyj^MCe^.. . . 
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Then, virgin% rwe^ kVeik fortH tmi mag 
TIm ffloiioii9 advent of of our King ! 

The Midnight Cry ia JXiercy sounds^ 

Go forth to meet yout Lord I 

9 Blow! watchnwiH-bloiracettebismiiid! 
For dark and dattgmoa m tile night, 
And daiinff ecoffet* thiekeA loiuid— 

The eviFwnvnta Mntte; 
The faithful oMs. strict wat^^hcare keep^ 
With lamM well trimin'd--HMMM»aii4hav idio^ 
The Midnight C!iy< ia meray •onue, 
Go forth to me«i f0m Loitdl 

3 Thottgh midnight hoar, Q<>^ wbi'd aheda light | 

Ita brilliant raya durpel the gloom | 
The pilnim's path#ay now jgiowa bright — 

The £ii|g»fiivoBmig aooD; 
Then tune your hsrpa ooee iixiv# and abg 
Your aw9efeoBb(BtMiiit<t(a ZiMi'a Kliig^. 
The MMMi^^ty in merey aouadflb 
Go forth to meel'f Mr Losd! 

4 Behold ! he eomea-t^ «dghtf Om^^ 

Ye virgins, riae ! go forth and meet ! 
Dry up your tearal Uia Bi94fSmiBAWme8 

Hia weeping bnde to ffreet . . . . , 

The trumpet' aouudS'^^^fflf ^ay had hrdlte^ 
The litlB^ ehattged^-Hi^ dead awolbe, 

To blend thei»<ioiiga in jgrud^ atnte; 
All hail! Mewria^'Ssifiiay'^^ 



1 TK the worid ire ahail iMVe tribdUlioat 
^ Here tfimle Afciil Mfroira sfoound $ 
Whatever otir lot ot our citation, 

No permaoetlt rest can be foun^^ 
But He who hat Ibv^d. ui ht»ymmi^A 

A cotinti^ wh^re peaCa Bhstu remaiB, 
And also that all hia disciples 

That hea.Veii]]r oopntry shall gabk 

ft On the eaj^ we are pilgrims and fltrangetti 

We are fieekiog Uie ^ty of God> 
Oar way is encompassed with dangers, 

The Way that all Christians haVe trod^ . 
Bat Jestis ottr hofd will attend uS) 

As saints have all ftJi^tyed-ilx the patt-^ 
His power and truth will defend a% 

And give m thp Ullgdoj^ at lasU 

3 While hefe, we shall naeet wt^ temptations^ 

The world will present all its charms^ . // 
*Ajtid he who deiieiveth the halion^> 

Would gladly thMw found us )us arms*. 
Yes ; Satan will ever annoy as, 

HiBdanBheiu}l)|il|Aal4i^jtifll$ . 
But stlrely he ueV C49 d^itfoy 1M« 

00 long as iu lesus ,vf|.tf;HU|U , -, , ■ ./ 

4 Our days of aiBicrtp|i||tt#^,„^,^ 

Will soon all be iimt>«p^^94p«IH#^l 
Our ntooriibg saceeeiM.h^.(^4ti9i^ ,: 
Thank God; we M&^4simf^M>m^ >^ 
20 
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The day of redemptioii is diKwmagf 
[ts signs in the heavens appear, 

Most i^edily cometk tiie morning, 
Christ's gUxnona kingitoni is near. 

HYM]!«7di4 ^k^dklL 

1 WHEN shall we meet again ? 
Meet ne'er to sever ? 
When will jieace wreathe hei> chain,' 

Roand us forever? 
Oar hearts will ne*er repose, 
Safe from each t)last that blows 
In this dark vale of woes,. 
NcVer, no, never ! 

3 When shall love freelv flow. 

Pure as life's river r 
When shall sweet friendship glotir,' 

Chanj;eless forever? 
Where ms celestial thrill. 
Where bfiss each heart shall fin/ 
And fear of parting chill, . . 

Never! no, never! ; 



3 There, to fhkt Urbrfd df 11^^ 
Take us^ dear Savioltf ; 
May we all there imit^, 

Happy, forever ; 
Where kindt^ B^Hsitt d#el!, 
There mtif oinr nrodc in^l, 
And time'fMf r J<yrr oiiMBl 
Nefi«rf«o,lwi^r • " 
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4 Soon shall we meet again, 

Meet ne'er to sever ; • 
There will peace wreath her chain 

Round us forever ; 
Weary, saint, then repose 
Free from ail worldly woes | 
Our son^ of prabe shall close 

Never ! no, never ! 

HYMN 31«, h.U. 

1 nPHE gloomy night had gather*d o'er, 

And loud was heard the tempest^s roar ; 
The flattering days of joy had fled. 
My youthful dreams forsook my head, 
Deep, suHen nighty with all its gloom, ' 

Now threaten'd death, my instant doom : ^ 
A rising cloud conoeal'd each gem, 
It hid the Star ef Bethlehem ! 

2 Dark was the cloud of sin that rose, 
While fear my sinking spirits froze ; 
The gathering storm I view'd with dread, 
God's vengeance low'ring round my head: 
Midst lightning's flash and thunder's roar, 
I saw ihe distant tprrent pour ; 

In darkness left its force to stem, 
I sought the Star of Bethlehem I 

3 I view'd the dark heclouded sky, 
Where many an orb once caught mine eye. 
Their borrow'd rays now veil'd in night, 
No more my darken 'd mind could light : 
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But as I search'd with teftifiil «gre8» 
I saw a glorious orb arise ; 
With joy 1 viewM the radiant gem^ 
It was the Star of Bethleheial 

4 Sweet hope then hailM tfie rising day, 
And chas'd foreboding fear away ; 
The fathering cload soon winged its flighty 
And 1 with joy embraced the nght : 
O that sweet light to me is dear-^ 
And as it glides from year to year, 
The fairest in night's diadem — 
Fll sing the Star of Bethlehem ! 

HYMN 316. 10s. M. 

1 JOYFULLy, joyfully onward I roam, 

• Bound for the land of the bright world to come ; 
Angelic choristers welcome me on, 

Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home. 
Soon shall I pass from this dark vale of woe. 
Home to the land of the righteons 111 go. 

Pilgrim and stranger no more shall I roam, 
Joj^ony, joyfully, resting at home. 

2 Friends fondly cherished, now sleep in the 

ground, 
But they'll awake when the last trump shall 
sound ; 
Singing to cheer me as upward we soar, 
Joyfiilly meeting our Lord in the air. 
Sounds of sweet melody fall on the ear ; 
Harps of the blessed your voices I'll hear! 

Ringing with harmony heaven's high dom«, 
' yfull - - ' . -, , 



Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. 
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3 Death with birireapons of war has laid low 
Many a pilmm who feared not the blow ; 

Jesna baa broken the bars of the tomb ; 

Joyfully, joyfully they will come home. 
Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 
Death shall be banished, his sceptre be gtme ; 

Joyfully then, ahall I witness his doom ; 

Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 

HYMN 317. 10 & lis. M. 

1 T LOVE it, I love it, and who shall dare 

To chide roe for loving the house of prayer ? 
I have prized it long as a holy place, 
Where my gracious Lord shows his smiling face. 
Do you ask me why I linger here ? 
Why the place to me is so sweet and dear? — 
Here my soul was saved from the fowler^s soare, 
And a sacred place is the house of prayer. 

2 'Tis a place of peace and a place of rest, 
And of all the earth this place is the best, 
Here wo feast on love and abound in joy— 
Our hearts beat with hope, and our tongues we 

employ ' 

In the praise of Him who came to save 
From the guilt of sin, and the power of the grave — 
His love and truth we here declare. 
And we love to pray in the house of prayer. 

Here the meek and lowly in heart agree 
To raise the voice while they bend the knee. 
And gentle showers of grace distil, 
Our hearts to cheer, otur souls to fill. 
26* 
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Let the vaia ani proud tlus pkee pass bj^*- 
Let tit«in scorn tfa« thougfht to linger nifb; 
But I lore it, I love it, and mil di^are 
That tibcre ia no pkoe like the house of prayer. 

4 No place like tbis benei^b the'stra, 
But there'll be a place in the world to come, 
Where the wicked will not troable tba blest, 
Where the weary soul will forever rest. 
Where the prayer of faith finds its great reward, 
And the faithful ones will be with the Lord; 
But until my soul shall enter there, 
Let me still delight in the house of prayet. 



HYMN 3ia 8, &12S.M. 

1 WHEN Christ, the Lord, was doomed to die, 
And bowed to heaven's stern decree^ 
He plainly saw the hoar was nigh, 
When many sighed with grief, while he, 
The victim, came serene and mild, 
His back laid bare, the scourge he took. 
And bleeding on the cross was nail'd. 
While nature feels the ponderous stroke, 
And now each weeping saint their grief, their grief 

partook. 
And now each weeping saint their grief, their grief 
partook. 
In anguish sigh'd — ^while he died — 
In anguish sigh'd — while he died— 
O wondrous deed ! O wondrous deed ! 
The Man of sorrows dies ! 
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2 O, list! what fligbs of d«ep id^fpair— 

What mournful thoughts pervade each breast — 
When stiddenly brifffit fbrms ajipear — 
Earth shakes, the soldiers stand aghast — 
And lo, tiie Son of God comes forth — 
A mighty conqaeror o'er the ^ave ! 
Go, MAry,.ten the joyous truth — 
I live a^id, with power to save! 
And now each joyful saint their joy, their joy par- 
take, 
And now each jojrfnl saiht their joy, their joy par- 
take, 
Hearts once sad, now made glad ; 
Hearts once sad, now made glad ; 
Jesus lives again ! Jesus lives again ! 
The edntpneror of the grftve» 

3 O, glory <be to God on high ! 
He thus fulfils his faithful word ; 
Now signs reveal his kingdom nigh. 
Faith says it cannot be deferred ; 
From north to south, from.east to west. 
At home, abroad, all thin^ proclaim, 
Behold, at hand our promised rest ! 
All things restored, Messiah's reign! 

And now each wailing saint their joy, their joy be- 



And now each waiting saint their joy, their joy be- 
speaks. 
While they sing, heaven rings ; • 
While they sing, heaven rings ; 
Come, glorious KiniGr! Come, glonous King ! 
The Lord oar Righteousness ! 
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, HYMN Sl^. P. M. 

1 ft EJOICE, rejoice, the promued time is comijig ; 

Rejoice, rejoice, t^B wilderness shall bloom ; 
And Zion's children then shall ^ng. 
The deserts all are blossoming. 

Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is conung ; 

Rejoice, rejoice, the wilderness shall bloom; 
The gospel banner, wide nnfurled. 
Shall wave in triumph o'er the world. 
And every creatuie, bond and free, 
Shall hail the glorions jubilee. 

Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming ; 

Rejoice, rejoice, the wilderness shall bloom. 

2 Rejoice, rejoioe, the tyromised time is coming ; 
^ Rejoice, rejoice, Jerusalem shall sing ; 

From Zion shall the law go forth, 
And all shall hear, from pouth to north. 

Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming ; 

Rejoice, rejoice, Jerusalem shall sing ; 
And truth shall sit on every hill. 
And blessinffs flow in every rill, 
And praise shall every heart employ, 
And every tongue shall shout for joy. 

Rej6ice, rejoice, the promised time is coming ; 

Rejoice, rejoice, Jerusalem shall sing. 

3 Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time icr coming ; 
Reioice, rejoice, the Prince of peace shall reign ; 

Atid lambs may with the leopard play, 
For naught shall harm in Zion's way. 
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Rejoice, rejoicQ^ ihf prmiaed time is comioff ; 

Rmice, rejoice, the Prince of peace shall reign ; 
The sword and fpean <if needless wonh, 
Shall find no place ia tlie new earth ; 
For peace shall smile ftom shore to short, 
And nations shall kam wat" no niore. 

Rejoice, rejoice, tKe proanBed time is coining • 

Rejoice, rejoice, the Ptince of peace efaall reign 

HYMN 82a: « & 7s. M. 

1 gORNE pn the k^e^v^ froQk diatont nation^ 

Distress and sfkd Tperpiezity ; 
Deep throes of an; oisii heave creation, 
While loadly roar the waves and sea. 

Chorus.— Haste and get ready. 
List ta the cry ; 

Loud it swells — ^it is the knell — 
The close of Gospel day. 

2 All things foretold bj h^ly prophets,. 

In grand review are passing by, 
God spake that man by ^ese may profit. 
And quick to Christ for shelter fly. 

3 See how the men at might are waking ; 

Weak nations now beconnng strong ; 
All things bespeak their final slkaking ; 
Tis God speeds now the war-cry on. 

4 Now hasten famine^ 4««th and moorning, 

God's wrjath iipon the harlot power ; 
The smoke is rising, see her burning — 
Down, down she sinks .t» rise no wore ! 
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• HYAftf mr. e. M. 

1 VE iFesfy heavy laden floula, 

Who wre oppreoMd •ore^ 
Ye trav'ien through thewildcffness, 

To Canaan's peaeefiil ihtne : 
ThrDogh cbillio^wiDcb and beating rain, 

The vaten deep and cold, 
And enemies surrounding you, 

Take courage and .be bold. * 

2 We're often iik« ihe loH^otne dov^, 

Who mourns her absent titate; 
From hitl to hiN, iVom iftele to vale, 

Her sorrows to relate ; 
But Canaan's land is jv^t {before, 

Sweet spring is conaing. on, 
A few more beating winds and rains, 

And winter will be gone. « 

3 By faith I now begriti to see 

The borders of that land ; 
The trees of life, with heav'nly fh^t, 

In beauteous order stand ; 
The wintnr time^is f^ai and gone, 
, Sweet nowers now appear. 
The fiftieth year will s^ott roll on, 

The great Sabbatic y^ar. 

4 O, what a glorious sight appears 

To my believillg eyes ; 
. Methinks [ see Jerusalem, 
A city intheskiell: 
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Bright angela wbup'nng me ftwoy, , . 

" O come, my brother, come,* 
And I am willm^ to be, gone 

To my eternaibome. 

5 Farewell, my brethren in the Lord, 

Who are to fJanfian boum} ; 
And should we never meet again 

Till the lavb tntot^ afattt ftoviid, 
I hope that I shall m^otyon ther» 

On that delightfQlc^re^ 
In oceans of eteniai biite^ 

Where parting i^w^amte, 

HYMN89S. P.M. 

1 WEARY pilgrim, why this sadness ? 

^^ Why mid flo^tow^s seea^ dec^nef 
The <* trial strange ^ brings joy and j^l^tdftlBCwi ; 
For all things ehftll yet bo thine i ^ ' 
O, yes, ail thingtf shun yet be tiftne! * 

2 Earth anew, with robe ^'t^ory, 

Shallrejoicein hill and v«1e; • ' ^ 
And sweetest bifpiiigs tell tb^irtofy ••' » ' 
Of the love that coiUd not fi^i - .. t 
Oh, yes, the Ipve thi^ could Qot fail { . . 

3 Thou shalt range the fields of pleiisure, , 

Where jov's ^u«hinf «om» arise ;j "' . . i . 
> Thon shalt have all^ thy weu-etored ireaa^qi 
In the new earth, Pajrajise • 
Yes, in the neir earth fm^dm \ /, 
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4 Weary mlgrim, leftlre "thy minesB^ 

I'd Mount 2iioti tKoft lift tfbme ! 
Now sfrell thy Aongs of W atid ffhtdllMif 
And rejoioe In thir bhttt llotlle ! 
Thine ofrO) and lestis* heatenljr hxUM \ 

HVMN d3a 7 iSi 68< tt« 
1 rpHfi night va« ^Ama4^inufi 

^ And Uiua it ]oiiriiiNl4MM 
A watcher worn and w«af«» 

Looked forth tti^Q ika'tmrn - 
^or tokens of the mmiiimt 

Thatjfromued day to come, 
Wkeil Chrut.|0 0irth^}M9ttl|fliiift 

Should call the irand'ren homei 

5 A thoMsaiid wftUavB«it MatioAel 

Oa 2i9n?a walki anHMid, 
Once hy the Wd «o0i«t)i|iiil»fiedt 

Were wiapiped ki illMp IPfofhond I 
The slttmhera of the midnight 

Had closed o^er eWy ^94 1 
They saw no npom. W«aiCiiiiift 

Nor droMMid the 4iMr ,w(it ^ifili 

8 The ^o^l iyl<{faei^'ftteth 

J^rcNn afotrs towmng waHii'j 
Then high his voice l^e raJseth, 

And tb the WatBUiiieir didts:^ 
*< O watchmen, eome# MrnMtliog \ 

fl^Hfltitbeams !Wirii^jJilkf| ' 
And op the east is sIMtajr ^ 

TiM day's WitiC iMvMttirP 
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4 A thoasaiid,^oie#8 9Cha 

The watch^r'a thriltin^ Crj \ 
And swifljtr spread the tidijm-^ 

•• Behold, the daj la nigfa !" 
Sot itdwvf walefameh iniHang. 

Thehr slamb^ri bfok«, eompdi^ 
And each, his poet fbreakingi 

Falle back to eleep agaui* ^ 

5 Ther dream of gfolden ftgeti'. • 

That earth is yet to see) 
At ettag bf peete, eafei^ 

When all shall holj W} 
IW thw the ftbM Mffy 

kUemMitftoieiiff--* 
A thooaand jean of glorf 

*P9'hi»it mmtfk «t lonfr 

6 Bat atill the watcher crtethi 

««Mi(iMrMiMflied«ff 
And ewift the oMMafe ffiMb 

And thoosiBdi hear, airaldiyi 



The Jfeot^Rday ie hiwitkut 
Nov faet t hiraio fBton hredkoMv 
And^fflAe^U^rfoS^ 
And SmV lAfle are wmnf 
Hie m^ kl now %clin||iyr* 
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HYMN m 14,^1^.M: 

1 WE'RE waiting atill, dear Lord, (or 4l)ee, thy 

promise to folfil, , . . . 1 
When thoa shalt come ia XQi|J«flty Ito reign on 

Zion's Mil ; 
We're waiting still, de«r I^or^i % the&i to gather / 

Abranrs see^ 
When from all pain and cruelty, thy followers 

shall be freed. 

2 We^re waiting still, de/tf. {jordj fe tbee^ to xB&d 

the vaulted skies; 
To give us immortality ^,«ed Vtd oi io^ihoatm; ' 
WeVe waiting still, dear Lih4» fivAbpa, to srake 

the sleeping dead, ' 
When thy dear sau||;» QO^QCaj^udil Jb^ ihiottgh 

death's dark pprt^s l«i4^. ^ . < ,- . , >••. 

3 Helpustowait,deff^liDrd,{bHki^;w4(k^^ence 

and with ho^^ '»• •**' ; 

And may thy spirit ever h^ our MMrt *#ii sup* 

port; ,« '.•'• '*' "■ ^'i".'^ri : • 

Lord, grant us po^i^sv to %riie!l*in(l f^/^tH^wait- 

ing sjiill g^ ^ ^ '. ^' ■ . • . 
That we may meet lb wSL^ia^ilKfy MLmm eu 

joysrece^ifl^. . . :?r': ; v. 

4 We've waited longi Vc're waitti^f "^^ yit we 

expect to WBl' ' , '/,'** 
Till thou thy promue.iAfdtflMt^'tti^/'iflMbiinQW 

Then we expect t84^^'i^f6 tl^Sfkbn '4ft|th 
shall own thy mV^ ' *^; I' '"; • ' :^^ 

When we froiA «A^oi:^<ii^jiril<1IM!; JBtf 
in endless day. ^^ 
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